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1. Chapter 1 


So this a little different to anything I've done before, in that it's not a 
continuous story. Instead, each chapter will be its own contained 
scenario with practically no story, just pure smut all the way through. 
This is basically a series of smutty oneshots. 


I wrote this all in about three hours and only intended for it to be 
about 1,000 words but it ended up being double that. As I said, 
there's absolutely no story to this, just that everyone is horny 24/7. 
I've also experimented with a couple of unusual character 
combinations here, which is always fun! Be warned, this is nothing 
but complete and utter smut. Enjoy! 


*Obligatory 'Don't Like, Don't Read' warning* 


HEAVY SMUT AHEAD 


The Byers house was alive with the sounds of moans, slurps and 
slobbers. 


Jonathan stood in the open doorway. Eyes wide with shock, he took 
in the scene before him. Time seemed to slow down as he scanned 
the room. 


Looking over to the left, he laid eyes on five figures, one noticeably 
taller than the others. He recognized the hair first. Steve's lips were 
pressed up against Dustin's neck as his seven-inch cock slammed in 
and out of the curly-haired boy's ass. In front of them, he saw that 
Dustin's own erection was buried deep inside Mike's tight butthole. 
All three were initially standing, but the boy at the front soon found 
himself slumped down onto the kitchen table, which was now 
conspicuously placed in the living room. 


After wiping his mop of black hair away from his sweaty brow, 
Wheeler found his face mere inches from his girlfriend's butt that was 
teetering on the edge of the table. As such, he extended his tongue 
and began gently flicking it across her smallest hole. After only a few 
seconds, Mike felt his head bumping gently against something and 


looked up to see a familiar bowl-cut draping over him. 


"God, your tongues feel so fucking good!" El cried out, her words 
directed both at her boyfriend and at the Byers boy who was eagerly 
eating her soaked pussy. Her praises given, the girl lifted her head to 
allow Will's spit-soaked cock to slide back into her mouth. 


A combination of his best friend's saliva and El's own juices dripped 
down onto her puckered hole, conveniently lubricating it for Mike's 
meandering tongue. 


"Oh, fuck!" Byers shouted out suddenly and loudly, causing Wheeler 
to startle a little. As well as deepthroating his throbbing five-inch 
erection, one of El's fingers was now driving in and out of Will's 
asshole. The telekinetic girl felt him clenching around her as she let 
his dick slip from her mouth. Pumping his glistening shaft with her 
free hand, El swiped her tongue over his balls before sucking on his 
rapidly tightening sack. 


Still going unnoticed, Jonathan was quickly beginning to realize he 
was the only person in the room still clothed. His cock was now 
straining in his pants from watching the five horny teenagers, his 
little brother among them, pleasure each others' naked bodies. Seeing 
movement out of the corner of his eye, Jonathan glanced to the right. 
The older Byers boy was unsure how he'd gone so long without 
noticing what was going on in the centre of the living room. 


Nancy was on her hands and knees with her face buried between 
Max's butt cheeks. The redhead let out quiet gasps and whimpers as 
the older girl pushed her tongue deep into her ass. Every so often she 
would replace it with one of her wet digits, sometimes two, smirking 
at the moans that sounded as she licked and fingered Max's tight little 
butthole. 


Jonathan stared, eyes wide and cock hard, watching his naked 
girlfriend until a voice caught his attention. 


"Shit, you sure took your time, Byers!" 


His eyes peeling away from the erotic lesbian display in front of him, 
Jonathan's face flushed when he made eye contact with one of the 


last people he ever expected to see here. 
"Come to join the show?" Billy asked with a wicked smirk. 


At this point, the others had been made aware of the newcomer's 
presence, but continued with their lewd activities all the same. 


Still frozen in shock, Jonathan remained quiet. 


Taking note of his silence, the mulleted teen chuckled from his 
position on the sofa. "Well, there's plenty goin' on. Take your pick." 


Throughout their entire one-sided exchange, Hargrove hadn't 
bothered to stop repeatedly slamming his cock into Lucas' ass. The 
dark-skinned boy was grunting and moaning loudly as he bounced up 
and down on the thick seven-inch shaft. 


Jonathan was having a hard time believing that what he was seeing 
was, in fact, real. His eyes were glued to Billy's long, slick cock, 
watching in awe how it would reappear from between Lucas' 
asscheeks before quickly pushing its way back into the boy's tight 
hole. 


"Ugh, fuck! Ngh, oh shit! Fuck... fuuck!" Sinclair was moaning wildly 
between short breathy puffs of air, earning him a satisfied look from 
the mullet-headed teen, who then turned his gaze to Jonathan, still 
staring at them from the doorway. 


"Damn, would you look at that, Byers? My boy's gettin’ a little loud," 
he said with a shit-eating grin. "Why don't you get your sweet ass 
over here and keep us company?" 


Blushing profusely, Byers considered Hargrove's request. 
Was this a good idea? 


His mind seemed to have decided that it was because not thirty 
seconds later, Jonathan found himself easing his throbbing dick into 
Lucas' open mouth. 


Back over on the other side of the room, El had developed a pattern 
of alternating between sucking Will's cock and licking his ass. The 


Byers boy knew that whenever her tongue left his wet butthole, her 
finger would quickly take its place. 


"Fuck! El, I'm gonna cum!" he eventually shouted to her, thinking it 
best to warn her of his approaching climax. 


At the same time, El felt her own orgasm wash over her. "Me too!" 
she screamed out. 


Mike pulled his tongue from her ass to watch as Will's mouth was 
flooded with her juices, before quickly realizing there was enough for 
him too as El's pussy squirted out waves of slick girlcum. The Hopper 
girl would be screaming in pleasure if it weren't for the hot, sticky 
ropes of Will's cum that were currently filling her mouth. She 
swallowed down his massive load with ease and removed her finger 
from his hole, sucking it into her mouth for good measure. 


"Shit! I-I'm cumming!" 


Despite still recovering from his intense orgasm, Byers jumped to 
attention as soon as the words left Wheeler's mouth. He leapt down 
from the table and within seconds, his lips were wrapped around his 
best friend's aching cock just in time for his climax. Will's eyes bulged 
as Mike's hot jizz began flowing down his throat, some of it spilling 
from the corners of his mouth. 


"Anyone feel like cleanin’ my little slut up for me?" Billy's voice 
suddenly echoed across the room. 


Before he could even finish his sentence, El had jumped down from 
the table and was excitedly dashing across the living room. She 
smiled as she passed Jonathan, his long cock shining with Lucas' spit 
as it slowly edged its way into Max's ass. Nancy was positioned 
beneath the redhead and the two girls were enthusiastically slurping 
on each others' soaking wet pussies. 


Once she had reached the sofa, El glanced down at the pool of liquid 
on the floor. Looking up, she saw that Lucas' butthole was filled to 
the brim with Billy's cum. She giggled at the mulleted teen and got to 
work. 


A serious of loud moans escaped Lucas' mouth when El's tongue 
entered his used hole. She slurped up as much of the thick cream as 
she could while Hargrove held open the teen's butt cheeks for her. 
Determined to clean him out completely, El swirled her tongue all 
around the inside of Lucas' asshole, scooping up any and all of Billy's 
load that remained. 


After he was satisfied with her tongue work, the older boy removed 
Lucas from his lap and stood up. El noticed his toned chest was 
coated in strings of white, presumably of Lucas' doing. Reaching up, 
she dragged her hand through the sticky mess before greedily 
guzzling it down, much to Billy's amusement. 


"Shit, I guess this place is full of sluts, huh?" 


With that, he fished out his discarded clothes from a heap on the 
floor and, half-dressed, headed towards the door. He stopped for a 
brief moment but continued walking when he saw that Max was busy 
getting her butt stuffed by Jonathan. 


"Yep. I guess it is," he chuckled to himself before leaving through the 
open door. 


Although now one horny high-schooler down, the mid-afternoon 
teenage fuckfest currently taking place in the Byers' living room was 
still in full effect. 


"Shit! S-Steve, I'm- fuuuuck!" Henderson's loud voice filled the room 
as his body tensed. In front of him, Mike groaned when he felt 
Dustin's hot cum pouring into his asshole. His aching cock was now 
hard again and was being slobbered on by Will. 


Feeling Dustin's tight butthole clamping down around his throbbing 
dick, Steve buried his face in the younger boy's neck as he fired his 
thick load into him. The curly-haired teen slumped forward with his 
butt quickly filling up with Steve's cum and his cock deflating in 
Mike's ass. 


After Harrington had pulled his now soft member out of Dustin's 
hole, he quickly threw himself down onto the floor. His back resting 
against the wall, he closed his eyes, and let himself drift off. 


Mike and Dustin were now on all fours, their cum-filled butts inches 
from Will's face as he decided which one he would be cleaning out 
first. Going for the one on the left, he let his face sink between the 
pale butt cheeks and began sucking up Dustin's cream from Mike's 
ass. 


"W-Will... fuck!" Wheeler panted as Will's tongue snaked around 
inside his hole. 


After a minute or two, the Byers boy switched to the second ass on 
offer. Dustin's reaction came in the form of several long moans as 
Will used his tongue to extract Steve's hot load from his used butt. 


Deciding his work was complete, Will stood up and walked off 
towards the opposite end of the room, his two best friends staggering 
behind. 


Just as the boys passed them, Nancy and Max reached their peaks, 
both girls whimpering as they squirted their juices onto each others' 
faces. Even throughout her powerful orgasm, Nancy's mouth had 
remained open so that she could swallow down Jonathan's cum that 
was pouring from Max's asshole. 


The three naked boys sat down on the floor and were soon joined by 
their exhausted zoomer, the four of them only resisting the urge to 
lay down so they could watch the final show of the day. 


Lucas was perched on the back of the sofa, moaning intensely as El 
deepthroated his cock while simultaneously working two fingers in 
his ass. 


"El, fuck! I-I..." Sinclair was struggling to speak due to the immense 
pleasure. Luckily, the Hopper girl pulled her mouth off his aching 
erection to assist him. 


"Mmm... are you gonna cum, Lucas?" she asked, biting her lip as she 
stroked his pulsating shaft. 


"Y-yeah..." the dark-skinned teen managed to answer. 


"Good. I want you to cum all over my face, Lucas. I want to taste 
you," El told him with a filthy look before opening her mouth. 


Max watched from the floor, smiling, as her best friend stroked and 
fingered her boyfriend. 


It only took a few seconds before Lucas' cock started firing thick 
ropes of creamy jizz onto El's face. The girl was delighted at how 
much cum he was producing, with several strands shooting straight 
into her mouth while the rest of his gooey load decorated her face. 


After gulping down the cum that had made it into her mouth, El 
turned to see her redheaded best friend climbing onto the sofa next to 
her. Smirking, she pulled her fingers from Lucas' ass and presented 
them to Max to suck on. 


Now slouched back down on the sofa, Lucas watched the intensely 
erotic show his two favorite girls were putting on for him and his 
naked friends. 


Max used her tongue to clean El's face before making out with her 
fiercely, the two girls moaning lewdly as they shared Lucas' thick 
cream between their mouths. 


Only five minutes after the last drop of cum had been swallowed did 
the Byers house fall silent. The three girls were sleeping soundly in 
their boyfriends' arms, each of them dreaming about what, or rather, 
who they would be doing the next time this happened. 


Though this was their first time doing something like this, they all 
knew it wouldn't be their last. 


I have a few ideas for future oneshots but I'll be focusing on my 
Halloween story first. After I've done that, I still have a couple of 
other stories to complete as well as a short story centered on Lucas 
and El. 


If you have any requests, I'd be more than willing to accommodate. 
They're not guaranteed to be as long as this one though. I'm aiming 
for between 1000-2000 words per chapter. Just let me know who you 
want to see together. I'm willing to write for pretty much any 
combination of the ten characters here, plus any of the other named 
teens (Troy, Stacey, Jennifer Hayes, Kali, Tommy H., etc.) All I ask is 


that at least one party member must be involved (either Mike, Lucas, 
Dustin, Will, El or Max), but please try to avoid standard pairings 
(just Mike/El on their own, for example) as I'd like to explore some 
more unusual character combinations. Please note that I also don't 
write for any of the adults. I might do one day, but not for the time 
being. 


Anyways, hope you enjoyed and I'll be sure to get the next Halloween 
chapter up either tomorrow or the day after! 


2. Chapter 2 


Double update this time. Both complete and utter smut as always. 
*Obligatory 'Don't Like, Don't Read warning” 


HEAVY SMUT AHEAD 


Mike was cornered. Looking his opponent in the eye, he let his worry 
give way for anger. 


"Screw you, Troy!" he spat at the boy quickly closing in on him. 


"You're the one that's getting screwed, Wheeler," the older boy 
replied, laughing at Mike's attempts at intimidating him. "Don't 
pretend like you haven't done this before. I've seen the way Byers 
looks at you. He's always staring, at you and Midnight and Toothless, 
probably wondering what it feels like to gag on your cocks." 


Mike was seething, but his rage didn't seem to be deterring his 
adversary. 


"Yeah, Fairy Boy's a little slut, I can tell. I bet you've all fucked his 
pretty little ass thousands of times." 


"Shut up!" Mike screamed at him, but to no avail. He was trying 
desperately not to stare at the bulge between Troy's legs, knowing his 
own member would almost certainly be affected if he did. 


Gasping as something make contact with him, Mike looked down to 
see a hand on his crotch. He tried to back away, but found himself 
pressed firmly against the wall. He was only seconds away from 
delivering a hard shove to the sneering bully when he felt his dick 
begin to rise in his pants. 


Troy grinned menacingly as he obscenely rubbed his hand over 
Mike's swelling erection. "I knew you wouldn't be able to resist, 
Wheeler. Now, what do you say we get to it?" 


The boy paused to think. As much as he hated to admit it, Mike had 


just recently been getting curious about what it would be like to suck 
a cock. It all started when he made the mistake of entering Lucas' 
bedroom without knocking. He had opened the door just in time to 
see his friend's long, hard cock sliding out of Max's mouth, with thick 
strands of cum following close behind, connecting his tip to her lips. 
After he'd practically sprinted all the way to the front door, the 
redhead had passed him on her way out, after having cleaned up her 
boyfriend's fresh juices from her face, and simply offered him a smile, 
seemingly unfazed about being walked in on in such an intimate 
position. 


Since seeing Lucas' admittedly impressive piece of meat, Mike had 
been curious. He'd even thought about asking one of the guys if he 
could try it on them. He figured Will would be the most up for it, but 
the boy was insecure enough as it was without having his best friend 
asking to suck him off. That sort of question was likely to bring back 
his episodes. 


There was Dustin to consider, too. The curly-haired boy was always 
prying for details about what it was like to have sex with El (he did 
this to Lucas about Max as well), to the point where Mike was 
genuinely concerned he was about to ask if he could join them for a 
session. 


The third option was Lucas. Though he was the least likely to agree, 
Mike was confident he could sway him using the suspicion he had 
that El and Max were fooling around together during their frequent 
sleepovers at the cabin. 


But now, Mike had been presented with a fourth option. While he 
hated that it was Troy, he figured that at least there would be no risk 
of anyone in the party finding out. If he sucked off Will or Dustin or 
Lucas, they'd likely end up letting it slip to the others. And the others 
absolutely couldn't know. 


Mike looked at the bully, weighing his options. Sighing in defeat, he 
nodded. 


"That's what I thought," Troy smugly responded as he began fumbling 
with his belt. 


Mike considered suggesting they go somewhere a little more 
secluded, figuring the bike shed wasn't really the best place for it, but 
chose not to, not wanting Troy to mistake his concern for enthusiasm. 


As soon as he had dropped to his knees, Troy pulled out his raging 
cock and pressed it against his lips. Mike could taste the salty pre- 
cum that was leaking from the swollen head. He parted his lips and 
let his bully's dick enter his mouth. It came as no surprise that Troy 
had no intentions of being gentle. Before he knew it, Mike was 
receiving his first ever face-fucking. 


"Oh, fuck yeah! Suck my fucking cock!" 


Mike's eyes were bulging out as he spluttered on the six-inch cock 
that was relentlessly fucking his throat. Each time Troy thrust 
forward, Mike's nose scratched against his stomach, and each time he 
pulled away, long strings of saliva clung to the tip of his cock, 
refusing to separate the two boys. At first, Mike was struggling not to 
gag, but eventually relaxed his throat and let himself be used by the 
older teen. 


After a few minutes of intense deepthroating, Troy wrenched his dick 
from Wheeler's mouth, the entire shaft now completely soaked in the 
flustered teen's spit. Mike had only a few seconds to recover before 
Troy's balls were crammed into his mouth. He sucked hard on the 
sack, noticing how the boy's erection twitched in response. 


"Fuck, that feels good! Keep doing that." Troy looked down at the 
breathless Wheeler boy sucking on his balls and smirked. "You ready 
for more?" 


Looking up, Mike nodded, though he had no time to react when Troy 
turned around, grabbed hold of his hair, and pushed his face into his 
ass. 


"Fuck! Eat my ass, Wheeler!" 


Realizing he didn't have a choice, Mike extended his tongue and let it 
wander around until it found the tight hole. The older teen bucked 
several times at the stimulation but his hand on the back of Mike's 
head kept the boy's face pressed firmly into his ass. 


With his own hard cock now aching for release, Mike's tongue 
thrashed around between Troy's cheeks, pushing in and out of the 
small hole as the boy groaned from the sensation. 


Mike tongued Troy's asshole for several minutes, only stopping when 
he heard a voice. 


"Yeah, that's right. And he's eating my ass real fucking good right 
now. Ain't that right, Wheeler?" 


Pulling his mouth away, Mike turned pink upon seeing his best friend 
standing only several feet away from him. 


"Well, you just gonna stand there, Byers!" Troy called out to the 
newcomer. 


Will's eyes were locked onto Mike, wondering how the scenario he'd 
happened upon could even come to be. He stepped forward, unsure 
of how to proceed. 


Caught off guard, Troy was was suddenly pushed down over one of 
the rails. 


"Shit! W-what the fuck?!" he shouted when he felt something nudging 
against his ass. 


Will watched on, eyes wide, as the tip of Mike's cock entered Troy. 


"What did you think I was getting it ready for?" Wheeler asked 
smugly, his shaft now disappearing slowly into Troy's tight hole. 


Mike started to mercilessly thrust his hips, letting himself fuck the 
boy as harshly as he could. 


"Ugh, fuck, fuck, fuck!" Troy groaned, unable to move as his ass was 
repeatedly stuffed with cock. 


"Open up," he heard one of them tell him. 


Troy looked up to see Will's throbbing cock inches from his face, the 
teen already butt naked. Obeying, he opened his mouth but was 
apparently unprepared for the throat-fucking he was about to receive. 


Will's actions mirrored Troy's own from before as he fucked the older 
boy's mouth as fast as he could. Troy spluttered and slobbered all 
over his cock, but that didn't stop Byers' thrusts from slowing. His 
hips were moving at such a speed that his balls were slapping against 
Troy's chin with each movement. 


As much as Will was enjoying his current position, he desperately 
wanted a go from behind. 


"Pull out, Mike. Let him taste his ass on your cock," Will slyly 
suggested. 


Smirking at his friend's suggestion, Mike slipped his dick from Troy's 
ass and the two boys switched positions. 


Troy moaned once more as Will started to pound his butthole. His 
eyes locked with Mike's and he obediently opened his mouth. He was 
now well aware who was in charge. 


"You like that, Troy? You like the taste of your ass on my cock?" 
Wheeler taunted, his dick now fucking the bully's mouth at the same 
speed his friend's was moments earlier. He grinned when Troy 
nodded. Well, as best he could with a cock slamming in and out of 
his ass. 


Will knew he was close to finishing, but wanted to see something else 
first. "Turn around, Mike. Let him return the favor." 


His dark-haired friend grinned back at him, clearly liking his idea. 


Mike pulled his slick cock from Troy's mouth and bent over in front 
of him. He spread his butt cheeks to expose his hole. 


Knowing what was expected of him, Troy started swirling his tongue 
around Mike's tight asshole, his actions earning plenty of moans from 
the Wheeler boy. 


"Oh, shit!" Will suddenly cried out as he began pumping his hot cum 
into Troy's ass. 


The boy groaned into Mike's butt when he felt the warm fluid fill his 
hole and, at the same time, felt his own cock twitch before shooting 


his load onto the ground. 


Feeling his own climax upon him, Mike turned around and furiously 
jerked his cock, placing the tip inside Troy's mouth. Within seconds, 
he exploded, his cum firing out in thick bursts. Troy swallowed 
rapidly as Mike's seed filled his mouth, some of it spilling out and 
dripping down his chin. 


After Will had pulled his spent cock from Troy's used asshole, he 
dropped to his knees to regain himself. The other two boys quickly 
followed suit. 


Troy sat breathless, trying not to imagine what would happen if any 
of his friends found out he'd just been double-teamed by two of the 
AV nerds. If only they could see him now - slumped up against the 
bike shed wall, Will Byers' cum dripping from his ass and Mike 
Wheeler's from his mouth. 


It pained him to know that he had actually enjoyed it, despite not 
wanting to. But he hadn't done as good a job as he thought in 
covering that up. 


"There's no way you didn't enjoy that," Wheeler told him. "If you 
didn't, you wouldn't still be here." 


Troy's face reddened and he looked to the ground in shame. 


"You're ours now, understand? Ours to fuck as we please - where we 
want; when we want. Right?" 


The bully looked at him and nodded shyly. 


"Man, we've gotta let Lucas and Dustin join in next time!" Mike said 
excitedly. He turned to their new toy. "Would you like that? I bet 
you'd love to gag on their cocks just like you did ours, right?" 


He nodded again. 


"Looks like we've got a new member!" Mike beamed over to Will 
before looking back at Troy. "Welcome to the AV club!" 


This was for the guest who requested Mike/Will/Troy. Thanks for the 
kind words and I hope this was good enough for you! 


3. Chapter 3 
*Obligatory 'Don't Like, Don't Read warning” 


HEAVY SMUT AHEAD 


"Remember, boys: you have to finish together." 


El, Max, Stacey and Jen were on their knees in the cabin, their 
mouths watering and their tongues dancing across their wet lips. 
Small, wet pools glistened on the floor beneath each of their exposed 
pussies. Each girl's excitement was palpable as she eagerly awaited 
her delicious treat. 


All four had their mouths open, ready. Their boyfriends stood before 
them, furiously jerking their throbbing cocks, their tips swollen and 
leaking. 


The girls had their hands between their legs, gently rubbing 
themselves as they waited. All except Max, of course. There was a 
reason Lucas' panting was more breathless than the others boys'. The 
redhead had her hands cupped around his ass and was circling her 
finger around his tight hole. 


Dustin was the first to notice her actions. "Holy shit, dude!" he 
boomed, his loud voice causing everyone to turn. 


Instinctively, Mike and Will stopped stroking themselves and peered 
over to the couple their curly-haired friend was currently gawking at. 


"What?" Mike asked, confused. 


"She's touching his butt!" Dustin practically shouted, as if it were an 
unusual occurrence for the couple to be engaging in such an act. 


Stacey looked up at her boyfriend and pouted mockingly. "Aww, 
what's wrong, baby?" she teased. "Do you want me to do that to you?" 


"Please god, yes!" Dustin pleaded. 


Smirking, she lifted her finger and pressed it up to his opening. 


"Oh, fuck!" Henderson moaned as Stacey began toying with his 
asshole. 


Mike and Will pulled their eyes from the two couples on their right 
and stared at each other in shock. 


"Shit! El!" Mike suddenly shouted as his girlfriend did the same to 
him, her smile wide at his reaction. 


Eyes still wide, Will and Jen shared an awkward look. The two were 
the least experienced of the couples. Although they'd fucked plenty of 
times, they hadn't yet reached the stage of touching each others' 
butts. The blonde girl gave her boyfriend a shy smile as she slowly 
reached up and let her hands rest on his asscheeks. Will gasped when 
her finger found his hole, his breathing growing faster at the new 
sensation. 


The four boys were pumping their cocks faster than ever now, all of 
them moaning loudly as their girlfriends teased their tight assholes 
with their fingers. 


"I-I'm- fuck- I'm gonna cum!" the Byers boy shouted out. 


The others turned just in time to see thick juicy strands of cum 
shooting from Will's twitching cock straight onto Jen's face. 


Seeing this set the rest of them off as, simultaneously, Max, El, and 
Stacey were each blasted with their boyfriends' hot sticky loads. 


While his cock was still spurting out ropes of fresh cum, Lucas 
groaned loudly when Max's finger entered his ass, the redhead 
smirking devilishly as he shook around her. 


The girls were sure to keep their mouths closed, wanting as much 
cum as possible to remain on their faces for what they had planned 
after. 


After the four raging erections had finished spewing out their hot 
cream, the boys took a few steps back to admire their work before 
slumping down on the ground to rest their shaky legs. 


Stacey turned to Max and began kissing her, gently so as not to 
remove any of the creamy jizz that painted the redhead's face. El and 
Jen did the same. 


The boys watched on, their soft dicks quickly rising again between 
their legs at the sight of their girlfriends making out with each other. 


"Ready for round two, boys?" Max asked, grinning widely after 
pulling away from Stacey. 


"Yeah," Mike shakily answered as he rose to his feet, the rest of the 
boys following his lead. 


This time, though, each boy took up a new position and stood before 
one of the other girls. Mike stood jerking off over Stacey, with Lucas 
over Jen, Dustin over El, and Will over Max. Despite their tight 
buttholes being left untouched, it didn't take long for them to erupt 
again, each boy desperate to add his own flavor to the girl before 
him. 


The girls all closed their eyes as they were drenched with their 
second stream of hot cum. 


"Mmm... you're doing great, boys!" Stacey complimented as a few 
small drops of Henderson and Wheeler's combined loads found their 
way into her mouth. 


Once again, the four sweating boys exhaustedly, but routinely, 
switched positions. 


"Fuck," Mike cursed when his soft cock disappeared into Max's 
mouth. She slurped up the loose trails of semen that were sliding 
down his length before releasing it with a pop. 


"I think our boys could do with some... encouragement," the redhead 
giggled to her friends, who were more than willing to provide said 
encouragement. She smiled at seeing her boyfriend's long, dark cock 
already sealed in Stacey's mouth. The brown-haired girl appeared to 
be ahead of the game. 


On the side of the room furthest from Max, Jen was working her lips 
over Dustin's thick five-and-a-half-inch shaft, saliva spilling from the 


corners of her mouth as it filled her up. The blonde was gripping 
tightly onto his ass, the support allowing his cock to slide into her 
open mouth with ease. 


Next to them, Will moaned as El took his dick into her throat. She 
was able to go deep with her boyfriend's slightly longer member, so 
the Byers boy's five-incher was no trouble. Her hand was gently 
stroking his balls as she fervently deepthroated his sticky cock. After 
every few sucks, she pushed her nose all the way down to his 
stomach, letting it rest there for a few seconds, smiling at the soft 
whimpers he was breathing out. 


Over on the telekinetic girl's left side, Stacey was busy sucking on 
Lucas' balls. Her hand was pumping his aching erection as she 
guzzled his sack with her mouth, deliberately letting it slip out before 
greedily slurping it back up. She swiftly returned to his deepthroating 
his slick cock, causing the dark-skinned teen to moan out as he 
neared his third climax. 


Lucas looked to the side to see his redheaded girlfriend looking Mike 
straight in the eye as she worked her magic on him. She let her 
skilled tongue lap at his balls for a while before focusing her 
attention on his throbbing erection, spitting on it as she jerked him. 


Sensing they were close again, each girl released her mouth from the 
cock that was invading it and began stroking it as fast as she could. 


With a flurry of moans, the four teen boys reached their limits and 
tensed up, their cum once again spurting out in thick creamy ropes 
that latched onto the mess already present on each of the willing 
faces. 


They were now completely spent, much to the amusement of the 
girls. 


"Damn, look at our boys," Max smirked. "Looks like that's all they've 
got for us today." 


"But I didn't get to taste Lucas!" El sulked, only half-jokingly. 


"Yeah, and what about you, Will?" Stacey looked at the flushed Byers 


boy. "You haven't got any left for me?" she teased. 


"You don't think you've had enough already?" Mike groaned, earning 
a giggle from each of the girls. 


"Aw, come on, guys. One last time? For us?" Jen pleaded, giving Will 
serious puppy dog eyes, which somehow made her look cute even 
with cum dripping down her face. 


The boys looked at each other and sighed. 


"Okay, that's fine," Stacey said. "Maybe if you had some... help... do 
you think you could go one more time?" She looked across to her 
cum-soaked friends, who grinned both at her suggestion and at the 
confused looks settling on their boyfriends' faces. 


"Uh... sure? I guess," Lucas mumbled. 

"Great!" 

The four girls crawled towards the now anxious-looking guys. 
"Stalker, Will, you're up," the redhead called out. 


Still not quite knowing what to expect, the two boys stood up. El 
reached out to stroke Lucas' soft cock, giving teasing licks to the 
swollen tip and lapping up the small drops of salty liquid leftover 
from his previous three eruptions. Stacey took up an identical 
position in front of Will. 


Max crawled over behind Lucas, pulled apart his butt cheeks, and 
began licking his hole. 


"Oh, fuck!" 


"Mmm... that good, babe?" the redhead asked with her face still 
buried in her boyfriend's ass. 


"Y-yeah," Sinclair breathlessly replied. 


Looking down at Stacey as she close her lips around his cock, Will 
gulped when Jen disappeared behind him. 


Realizing this was a first for both of them, the blonde girl gently 
spread his asscheeks and carefully applied her tongue to his 
constricted opening. 


"God, Jen! Fuck, that feels so good!" Will cried out as his ass was 
eaten for the first time. The sensation proved to be to much for him 
as his orgasm crashed down onto him and, without warning, he 
erupted. Still ahead of the game, Stacey released his cock from her 
mouth in time to be coated in his thick cream. 


At the same time, Lucas bucked when Max's tongue pushed deeper 
into his butthole, sending him over the edge. "Shit! I'm gonna cum!" 
he groaned, prompting El to pull his aching cock from her mouth, 
close her eyes, and await the oncoming explosion. 


Even as the Hopper girl's face was splattered with Lucas' hot boy 
juices, Max continued to eat him out, only slowing her explorative 
tongue once she was sure her boyfriend's balls were fully drained. 
When she pulled her face from his butt, she left behind a few sticky 
drops of the white mess that covered her. 


Now well and truly spent, for real this time, the Sinclair boy 
collapsed down onto the sofa beside Will, their fully soft members 
refusing to re-harden even as they watched the girls service their 
friends in the same way they had just been. 


El and Stacey smirked at each other from behind, before diving their 
faces into their boyfriends' cute butts. The two others were 
performing from the front, with Jen on Mike, and Max on Dustin. 


Henderson and Wheeler were moaning loudly as they were 
stimulated from both ends, the mouths on their cocks and their 
girlfriends' wet tongues probing into their tight holes bringing them 
to their finishes in seconds. 


From across the room, Lucas and Will watched their girlfriends 
receive their final dose of fresh teen spunk, with Mike and Dustin 
grunting and groaning as their final offerings sprayed from their 
pulsing cocks. 


It seemed the girls were now finally satisfied with the amount they 


had been gifted. Their faces were completely glazed in hot cum, parts 
of their necks too; even their tits. They were making out now, this 
time passionately, using their mouths and tongues to clean each 
others' soaked faces. 


The kissing quickly progressed as El soon had Max spread out on the 
coffee table and was hungrily eating her dripping wet pussy, letting 
the cum from her face latch onto the girl's folds as she tongued her. 


Jen lowered herself onto Max's face, moaning when the redhead 
promptly began tonguefucking both of her holes. 


Stacey was beneath El, licking her cunt and fingering her tight ass for 
a while before the Hopper girl repositioned herself. She flipped Max 
over and pushed her face between her asscheeks, frantically slurping 
her best friend's pussy and asshole. 


The boys' cum was getting smeared all over as the girls relentlessly 
fingered and tongued each others until they couldn't hold back any 
longer. Their moans and whimpers echoed through the cabin and the 
boys watched as each of them squirted out a wave of girlcum onto 
the others, completely drenching each other in their spraying juices. 


The girls were in a complete mess, all of them soaked in a delicious 
mixture of spit, cum and juices as they lay panting and sweating. 


"Stalker, I need you to clean me up," Max said between heavy 
breaths. She looked at her boyfriend and spread her legs, her fingers 
teasingly running over her glistening folds. 


Lucas stared at her, dumbfounded. "Seriously? We haven't done 
enough?" 


Max pouted. "You don't normally complain about eating my wet 
pussy," she said as innocently as she could. 


The others giggled and El glanced over at Mike, pouting as well. 


"I mean, you guys are kinda responsible for most of this," Stacey told 
them, eyeing her boyfriend seductively. "Come on boys, get to it. 
Your work here is not yet done," she winked at them. 


Dustin looked to the others and then back to his girlfriend. 

"Son of a bitch!" 

This was originally supposed to be much shorter, but I got carried 
away as usual so... 


I'm also working on completing some of my unfinished stories so 
expect those to be updated soon! 


4. Chapter 4 


Will sat alone in Castle Byers. He was working on his latest drawing - 
a portrait of the entire party dressed as their D&D counterparts. He'd 
only gotten Dustin and half of Lucas drawn so far but he was making 
good progress. Hearing a noise, he looked up to find El peeling back 
the curtain and ducking under the entrance. 


"Hi, Will," the girl casually greeted him. 


"Hey, El," he replied, shifting over to allow her to sit. She remained 
kneeling however and began taking off her coat. 


Will watched with a look of confusion and then surprise as El 
proceeded to lift her t-shirt over her head, exposing her naked chest. 
Her breasts were fully revealed to him and he could see her nipples 
were hard. 


"El, w-what are you..." he stumbled for words but was cut off when 
she placed her finger over his lips. 


"Mike's been gone for almost a week. That's too long," she told him. 


Mike was away on vacation and she'd been left deprived of cock. The 
night before, she had come up with a naughty plan to fix that. 


"I don't... I-" Will tried to speak again but El shook her head, 
effectively silencing him. 


She reached down to her jeans and slid them off, tossing them aside. 
Her panties were completely soaked and the shocked Byers boy was 
about to find out why. She removed them too and sat down in front 
of him. When she spread her legs, Will saw there was a fresh load of 
cum dripping from her pussy. It was now obvious that he wasn't her 
first stop of the day. 


El pushed two fingers into herself, getting them coated in the sticky 
cream. "This is Dustin's cum," she said bluntly. "I want you to eat it." 


Will stared at her, stunned. Truthfully, he did have a crush on Dustin. 
In fact, he had a crush on all five of his best friends. 


He wasn't sure what came over him, but he obliged, very quickly too. 
He dropped down in front of El and begin vigorously eating her out. 
It was hard to believe from his skilled tongue that this was his first 
sexual experience with a girl. Or anyone, for that matter. 


"Oh... yeah. Yes, Will! Fuck!" El moaned as Will sucked up Dustin's 
cream straight from her wet cunt. He soon realized how much he 
enjoyed the taste and stuck his tongue in deeper, desperate for more. 


El was surprised at how quickly he cleaned her up and gently pushed 
his head away once he'd finished. "That felt great, Will. Do you think 
you could do that again?" she asked. 


Noticing the confusion on his face, El turned around and bent over, 
lifting her ass in the air. She pulled on her butt cheeks to reveal 
another load of cum, this one leaking from her asshole that had quite 
clearly been recently fucked. "And this is Lucas' cum," she told him, 
as blunt as before. 


Not needing to be told again, Will pressed his face into her ass and 
began slurping up the creamy jizz. She moaned each time his tongue 
pushed into her hole and grabbed the back of his head to assist him. 
The Byers boy made short work of extracting Lucas' thick load from 
her ass and pulled away to let her know he was finished. 


"Good. Now take off your clothes," she demanded. 


There was no way he could refuse. He was well aware that this girl 
could kill someone with her mind if she wanted to. Will fumbled 
around and quickly got his shirt off. He followed up by removing his 
jeans and boxers, letting his hard cock spring free. 


El licked her lips and approached him. She spit in her hand and 
wrapped it around his erection, jerking it and getting it wet for her 
next move. 


Will gasped at the contact but had little time to react properly as El 
lowered herself onto his cock. He slid in easily and immediately felt 
the warmth and wetness of her cunt embrace him. 


"That's it, Will! Fuck, yes!" she moaned as she started to bounce up 


and down on his dick. She used one hand to grip onto the back of his 
neck and the other to play with his balls. 


Moaning wildly at the immense pleasure that was consuming him, 
Will did all he could to stop himself from erupting straight away, 
though the girl currently fucking herself on his cock was making it 
extremely difficult. 


Without warning, El lifted herself off him and grabbed the base of his 
dick. She moved forward slightly and guided it straight into her ass, 
almost screaming in pleasure as he entered her. 


"God," Will breathed out, his voice weak. 
"Fuck me, Will!" El commanded. "Fuck my ass. Fuck me hard!" 


Will obliged once again and repeatedly slammed his hips upwards, 
sending his cock deep inside her ass with each thrust. Her hole was 
still reasonably tight, even after having Lucas' thick length inside her 
less than an hour earlier. 


Will watched on as El dismounted him again. Only this time she 
turned away from him and got down on all fours. Knowing what was 
expected of him, Will rose to his knees and pushed his cock back 
inside her butt, making them both groan. He started to thrust back 
and forth as quickly as he could and the sound of slapping skin soon 
became as loud as their combined moans. Although he'd cleared most 
of it out with his tongue, there was still some of Lucas' cum left inside 
her ass and he could feel it lining his shaft. 


His climax rapidly approaching, Will called out to the curly-haired 
girl. "El- fuck! I... I think I'm gonna c-cuuum!" 


"Pull- oh, god... p-pull out!" she commanded. 


After Will had done so, El spun around and crawled over to him. 
Wasting no time, she licked a long stripe across his ballsack and 
trailed all the way up to his sticky tip, before engulfing his entire 
length in her mouth. She could taste what remained of Lucas' cum on 
his cock and deliberately swiped her tongue along his shaft in order 
to slurp it up. 


"Oh, fuuuck! God, El!" Will cried out as a new and intensely 
pleasurable sensation washed over him. He looked down to see El's 
finger sliding into his tight hole and immediately lost control. His 
body shook and ropes of thick cum fired from his twitching cock 
straight down El's throat. He kept on spurting for a few seconds until 
his orgasm passed. El hungrily swallowed down his hot load and 
pulled her finger from his ass, sucking it into her mouth with a 
devilish smirk. 


Yet again, Will found himself unable to speak. "W-wow. El, t-that... 
that was..." 


"I know." 


She moved to gather up her discarded clothes and began to redress 
herself. Once she was all set to go, she turned to him. "Thanks, Will. 
That was fun. We can do this again when Mike's back. Maybe Lucas 
and Dustin can join us, too." 


Will's eyes widened at her words and the girl smiled at her own 
suggestion. "I'm sure Max would be up for that. I'll go ask her now." 


After she had finished rambling to herself, El waved goodbye and 
left, leaving Will alone, naked and exhausted from his first ever 
fucking. 


5. Chapter 5 


Sorry for the wait. Here's three new chapters to make up for being 
gone for so long. 


"I think they might need some convincing. Care to demonstrate, 
Stalker?" 


Smirking, Lucas stepped forward and approached Max who was on 
her knees next to his bed, naked and ready to be used. 


Mike, Dustin, and Will were standing in front of her. All three of 
them were stroking their cocks as they stared ahead. 


His dick rock hard and throbbing, the dark-skinned teen stood over 
his girlfriend. Max opened her mouth and let Lucas's cock slide all the 
way in. He pulled out slowly and then slammed back in, harder than 
any of the other boys were expecting. They heard Max gag but the 
redhead wasn't deterred. Instead, she nodded up at him and he 
responded by doing it again. 


Lucas lifted his leg up onto the bed for leverage and Max took hold of 
his hands, placing them on the back of her head. She let her Lucas's 
erection slip from her mouth and turned to the other boys. "Watch 
carefully," she told them. They did, both curiously and eagerly, but 
still, none of them were prepared for what came next. 


Without warning, Lucas began hammering his cock in and out of 
Max's mouth, causing her to gag and splutter. She refused to pull 
away and instead let her boyfriend furiously and relentlessly fuck her 
throat. Her eyes were watering and saliva was trailing from her 
mouth as Lucas drilled into her at an unimaginable speed. His balls 
were harshly smacking against her chin and she was forced to tightly 
grip onto his ass with both hands. 


The others stood watching, dicks twitching in excitement, the three 
of them having never seen anything quite like this before. 


"Ugh, fuck," Lucas groaned when Max's thrashing stopped. He pulled 


back and several strings of spit left her mouth along with him. His 
cock was completely soaked. Trails of saliva were pouring down his 
length, some of them dripping onto the floor, others running down 
over his ballsack. Lucas helped Max regain herself with a deep kiss. 


The redhead looked over at the boys and smirked wickedly before 
gazing back up at her boyfriend. 


"Harder." 


Complying, Lucas grabbed Max's head and pushed her back down on 
his cock. She maintained eye contact the whole time he was fucking 
her mouth, letting him know she was enjoying being used in such a 
way. Lucas could feel Max's nails digging into his ass cheeks but the 
slight pain was far outweighed by the pleasure. 


"Fuck! Max, I'm gonna cum," he muttered to her. 


The girl was able to nod her head slightly. She refused to slow down 
and, after a few more seconds, Lucas moaned loudly and held her 
head down on his pulsating cock. 


The boys watched as a white liquid began to spill from Max's mouth. 
It dribbled down her chin, with a few drops landing on her tits. 
Groaning, Lucas moved back and wrenched his cock from his 
girlfriend's mouth. He turned, and his friends were able to see his 
long shaft, now dripping with a mixture of spit and semen. 


Max gasped as she recovered from the harsh facefucking she had just 
received and looked across to the three awestruck teens. She would 
have spoken to them but her mouth was still full of Lucas's thick cum. 
She made a point of showing them this by prying her sticky lips open 
and swirling her tongue through the hot substance before hungrily 
swallowing down his entire load in one loud gulp. Max grinned up at 
her exhausted boyfriend. Lucas leaned down to kiss her and then 
moved over to lay on his bed, eager to watch the rest of the show. 


Max wiped at her tear-stained cheeks but made no effort to clean the 
fresh juices that had escaped her mouth and were now running down 
her neck and chest. She eyed the trio of naked teens in front of her. 


"You just gonna stand there, boys?" the girl asked with a wicked glint 
in her eye. 


All three shifted nervously before Mike cautiously stepped forward. 
He had gotten pretty rough with El before but this was something 
else. His eyes met with Lucas's and the darker skinned boy smiled, 
seemingly in approval. Wheeler made it halfway to Max when his 
curly-haired friend bounded past him, almost knocking him over, and 
shoved his cock straight into the redhead girl's mouth. 


Max gagged slightly as Dustin's thick shaft plunged into her mouth 
but quickly regained herself and started bobbing rapidly on his cock. 


"Holy shit, Max!" Dustin groaned. "That's it. Take it all, girl." 


Max soon felt something pressing against her face and flashed her 
eyes across to find Mike grinding his dick against her cheek. She 
pulled away from Dustin and stroked his slippery cock as she turned 
her attention to the dark-haired boy. 


"Fuck!" Mike cursed when Max began furiously sucking his throbbing 
cock. His swollen tip was dripping pre-cum onto her tongue and he 
used both hands on her head to control the speed of her movements, 
though she clearly wasn't accepting anything less than insanely fast. 


Max was about to switch back to Dustin when she noticed Will had 
joined them. The Byers boy stood nervously off to the side, his dick 
twitching and shining with pre-cum. He was caught by surprise when 
Max grabbed hold of his ass and pulled him towards her, his cock 
sliding straight into her open mouth. "Oh... god," Will whimpered at 
the feeling as a hot, wet mouth began sucking his cock like a vacuum 
for the first time in his young life. 


She'd only just started with Will but the other two boys were already 
growing impatient. She could feel their cocks pressing against her 
face and smearing sticky pre-cum all over her cheeks. The redhead 
decided to pay them some attention and turned away from Will only 
to find that a fourth member had joined the semi-circle of teenage 
cocks around her. She didn't even look at her boyfriend as she took to 
deepthroating his long, dark cock. There were still a few beads of 
cum dripping from his slit that latched onto her tongue as she sucked 


him, causing her to moan as she savored the familiar taste. 


Max made sure to not let herself get lost in the moment. She had 
spent hours at a time giving Lucas the most intense and intimate 
blowjobs, making sure her boy was properly satisfied before he'd do 
the same to her. But right now, she had three other cocks all waiting 
to be serviced, and she didn't plan on stopping until all four of their 
ballsacks had been completely drained. 


Once she pulled her mouth off Lucas, Max had no time to react 
before another cock was rammed into her mouth. This time it was 
Mike, and when his dick pulled out, Dustin's forced its way in. 


All four boys were now relentlessly assaulting her throat and grinding 
their pre-cum-soaked cockheads against her lips and cheeks whenever 
her mouth was occupied. The redhead never went more than a 
second without one of them in her mouth and her hands were 
constantly grabbing at whichever slick shafts they could find. 


At one point, Max looked up and saw that Lucas and Dustin had their 
cocks pressed together with the dark-skinned boy attempting to wrap 
his hand around the both of them. The task proved difficult due to 
the combined thickness of their lengths, but the two boys were 
moaning intensely all the same. 


"Guys, isn't that- fuck," Mike spoke up just as his dick entered Max's 
throat. "Isn't that a bit... you know... g-gay?" 


Lucas and Dustin both glared at him. 


"Shut up, Mike! It feels fucking good, okay?" the curly-haired boy 
fired back. 


Hearing the voices over the sounds of her own slurping and 
spluttering, Max switched out Mike's dick for the two that were 
grinding together. She tried fitting them in her mouth together but 
found she couldn't take them very far. Switching back to 
deepthroating them individually, Max heard Will's soft moans 
increasing in volume as she stroked him. She turned to the smaller 
boy just as he erupted, painting her face white. 


"Damn!" Henderson shouted, watching as Will's cum ran down Max's 
face. He looked down and saw that a few stray drops had splashed 
onto his dick. Grinning, Dustin rubbed his shaft across Max's face, 
smearing the remainder of Will's load onto her. The girl took 
advantage as he held his cock up and started to suck on his balls, 
taking him by surprise. "Oh fuck, that feels good," the curly-haired 
teen groaned, stroking himself. "Fuck, I'm gonna cum. You gonna 
take it all?" he asked, moaning. Max nodded and returned her hands 
to Lucas and Mike, letting Dustin jerk himself off over her face. Only 
a few seconds later, the boy grunted as his cock spasmed, sending jets 
of hot cum towards Max and splattering all over her face. Dustin's 
cream mixed with Will's and Max smirked, knowing it was only half 
of what was on offer to her today. 


A few more deep sucks was all it took for Mike to blow his load. The 
first spurt of his cum fired straight down her throat before she pulled 
away and allowed it to decorate her cheeks. 


Lucas was last, sighing deeply when Max stroked his balls as they 
emptied themselves onto her face. 


The four boys stood back and stared at Max as she scooped up their 
combined cum onto her fingers, sucking them one by one until she 
had swallowed down every last drop of semen they had unloaded on 
her. 


Dustin turned to Lucas and broke the silence. "So, when do I get to 
fuck her?" 


Sinclair glared at him. "Dude, seriously?" 


"Nothing's ever enough with him," Mike muttered to Will under his 
breath. 


Amused by their antics, Max lowered her hand to her pussy and 
pushed two fingers inside, pumping them slowly and moaning to get 
their attention. 


Maybe Dustin would get his wish, after all. 


6. Chapter 6 


A soft moan escaped from Steve's lips as the cool December air 
whipped across his exposed dick. He glanced out the lightly frosted 
car window and looked around for any signs of activity. Seeing none, 
he wrapped a hand around his shaft and began to slowly stroke 
himself. He closed his eyes with only one thing on his mind. He 
pictured Nancy crouched below him in her dress, her soft eyes staring 
up at him and a shy smile forming on her lips as she leans forward to 
take his throbbing cock into her mouth. 


It all started with the dress. Steve had ushered Dustin out of the car 
quickly once he had seen it in fear of the boy noticing his painfully 
obvious excitement. And now here he was, alone in his car in the 
dimly-lit parking lot of Hawkins Middle School, jerking off to his ex- 
girlfriend. He was aware of how sinister the act was, but that didn't 
stop him. Besides, there was clearly no one around. 


Or so he thought. 


The Party's newly-appointed Zoomer choosing Lucas over Dustin had 
been hard enough on the curly-haired boy, but standing outside an 
empty classroom, seeing what he was currently seeing was the last 
straw. Max was on her knees in front of Lucas, her jeans and panties 
around her ankles and her head bobbing in a steady rhythm as the 
boy's hands combed through her fiery hair. 


Dustin sighed loudly, fighting back tears, and ripped his bow tie from 
his shirt before stalking off out of the school and into the parking lot. 
He had every intention of moping his way home when he noticed 
Steve was already waiting for him. 


Not even caring to question what his friend was doing here so early, 
Dustin approached the vehicle, opened the passenger side door and 
slumped down into the seat. He heard a noise and turned to see Steve 
fumbling around with a look of panic on his face. Initially confused, 
Dustin quickly realized what was going on. His eyes caught sight of 
Steve's rock-hard cock as the older boy struggled to stuff his erection 
back into his jeans. 


Dustin felt his cheeks heating up, now matching Steve's own, and 
opened his mouth to speak. "Shit. I, uh... sorry. I was... I can-" 


Steve finally managed to cover himself and threw his head back in 
frustration. "Fuck," he muttered. 


"Sorry, man. Do you want-" 


"No, no, it's... it's fine. Shit, I was just... fuck," Steve understandably 
struggled to come up with an excuse as to why he was jerking off in a 
middle school parking lot. Not that Dustin was even listening. The 
younger boy was shifting around in his seat, trying desperately to 
hide his own erection that was rapidly filling out his pants. His 
efforts failed and he received an apologetic look from the boy beside 
him. 


Steve was thinking of what to say next when Dustin finally spoke up. 
"Do you wanna... carry on?" 


"Huh?" 
Dustin looked away when Steve made eye contact. 
"You don't have to s-stop... if you don't want." 


Truthfully, as much as it had hurt seeing Max being intimate with his 
best friend, Dustin would be lying if he said he didn't appreciate the 
view of her ass he had been treated to in that moment. That, 
combined with seeing Steve's impressively-sized dick, had the 
Henderson boy's teenage hormones running rampant inside him. 


"We could help-" Dustin stopped mid-sentence, carefully thinking 
through what he was about to say. "We could h-help each other out 
if... if, I don't know, if you wanted to?" 


Steve stared at him, completely taken aback by the boy's offer and 
unsure what to say. His mind was too fogged up to think clearly and 
his pent-up cock was aching to erupt. 


"S-sure," he responded almost timidly. Hesitantly, he unzipped his 
jeans and pulled out his cock for what was the second time that 
night. He let out a sharp breath when Dustin's warm hand grasped his 


shaft and looked the boy in the eye before glancing at the bulge in his 
pants. Dustin took the hint and pushed them down to his ankles 
along with his boxers, letting his throbbing erection spring out. Steve 
took in the sight of Dustin's cock. It was surprisingly thick and not 
much shorter than his own and it seemed to twitch slightly under his 
gaze. He extended his hand and carefully wrapped it around the 
shaft, feeling it pulse in his grasp. 


Dustin closed his eyes and moaned softly at the touch and began to 
slowly work up his own rhythm on Steve's cock. The older boy did 
the same, though he allowed himself to sneak the occasional glance 
and watch as Dustin subconsciously tugged on his bottom lip with his 
teeth. 


The two half-naked teenagers kept it up for several minutes, the 
speed of their pumps steadily increasing over time, and although the 
feeling of having someone else jerk him off was one he never wanted 
to end, Dustin couldn't help wanting more. 


He tried to fight it, but seeing Lucas getting some, coupled with the 
fact that Mike was almost certainly doing something similar with El 
too, was just too much. 


"S-Steve, just fuck me." 


The words slipped out and his face flushed an even deeper red when 
they did. But he meant them. In that moment, he just needed some 
release, even if it meant having Steve Harrington's seven-inch dick 
inside him. 


Steve gaped at the boy's demand. He thought about protesting, but 
realized any effort to do so would be futile. Dustin clearly wanted 
this and, truthfully, so did he. 


"You need some help with that?" 


Both boys jumped at the sound of a voice that didn't belong to either 
of them. They froze when they saw Nancy staring at them from 
behind the driver's side window. Dustin looked down at his feet. He 
must have spoken louder than he thought. 


"Nance, what are you doing here?" Steve asked after winding down 
the window, his voice trembling slightly. 


"Needed some air," the girl told him. She tried her best to hide her 
shock and amusement at what she'd heard but a sly smile still 
managed to slip onto her lips. "So, are you doing this or what?" 


Dustin and Steve looked at each other, both of them with no idea of 
what to even say to her. Nancy laughed at their readily apparent 
shock and opened the door. 


Steve glanced back at Dustin and sighed. 
"Fuck it." 


He leapt out of his seat, his long cock catching Nancy's attention as it 
bounced along with his movements. His companion did the same and 
moved over to the two older teens. Steve climbed into the back of the 
car first and Dustin followed, crawling in on his hands and knees. 
Steve gripped hold of his cock and slowly guided it into Dustin's open 
mouth. Dustin wasn't really sure what to do but figured it couldn't be 
that difficult. He bobbed his head slowly, taking as much in as he 
could, causing Steve to moan and run his hands through the boy's 
soft curls. 


At the same time, Nancy plunged her tongue into Dustin's asshole, 
flicking it around and soaking it in spit. She continued for a few 
minutes before gently pressing her finger up to his opening. 
Carefully, she let it push inside, listening to the muffled moans that 
he made around her Steve's cock. Once his virgin hole had adjusted 
to her finger, she added a second, pumping them in and out and 
slowly loosening him up. 


"He's ready," Nancy informed with a smirk. 


Steve pulled his cock from Dustin's mouth, instructing him to turn 
around. Nancy immediately engaged the younger boy in a deep kiss, 
forcing her tongue into his mouth and distracting him from what was 
happening behind him. 


Steve maintained a tight grip on his now-slippery cock as it settled 


between Dustin's butt cheeks. He watched as his hole stretched 
around the swollen head of his cock when it slipped inside. In front 
of him, the kisses between Nancy and Dustin were becoming 
increasingly sloppy, their lips and tongues exchanging saliva between 
them. 


It quickly became clear that Nancy's lips weren't doing much to stifle 
the curly-haired boy's moans, so she stepped up inside the car, 
slamming the door shut behind her and kicking off her shoes. By the 
time she got inside, Steve's entire seven-inch shaft was completely 
buried inside Dustin's tight asshole. The younger teen was panting 
breathlessly and his deep moans were filling the air inside the car. 


Nancy managed to kick her foot up and rest it on the boy's back, 
putting her in the perfect position to receive some pleasure of her 
own. Lifting her dress, she pulled aside her panties and moved herself 
closer to his face. Still groaning at how Steve was currently giving his 
ass a deep fucking, Dustin pushed his face into Nancy's pussy. Much 
like with the blowjob he gave earlier, he wasn't entirely sure if he 
was doing the right thing. That changed when Nancy began moaning 
his name and encouraging him to continue. 


"Oh, fuck. Yeah, that's it. Keep going. My pussy taste good?" 


Dustin pulled away to answer. "Y-yeah, really g-good." His voice was 
cracking and his breathing was getting heavier. Behind him, Steve's 
hips were continually slapping against his ass as the older teen's dick 
throbbed inside him. 


"You gonna cum?" Nancy teased, smirking at him and grinding her 
wet pussy along his face. Dustin nodded frantically and she looked 
over at Steve. "Sit back," she instructed. 


Steve did as she asked, snaking his hands under Dustin's legs and 
pulling the boy down with him. Nancy watched with a grin as one of 
her brother's best friends bounced up and down on her ex-boyfriend's 
cock. It wasn't exactly how she planned on spending the night of the 
Snow Ball but she wasn't complaining. Lowering her head, she closed 
her lips around Dustin's twitching cock, sealing all six inches in her 
mouth, and used her hand to gently tug on his balls. Feeling his sack 
tightening in her grasp, she slammed her head all the way down on 


his dick, effectively sending him over the edge. 


Shaking and moaning uncontrollably, Dustin erupted violently, his 
hot semen splashing straight down Nancy's throat. The older girl felt 
at least four spurts shooting into her mouth before pulling away. As 
she did, a final strand of cum landed on her face, just as Steve 
hammered into Dustin one last time. Harrington kept his cock fully 
inside the Henderson boy as he exploded, filling his young friend up 
with his thick cream. 


After taking a few seconds to catch his breath, Steve pulled him back 
onto his chest. Nancy stared at the fountain of cum flowing from 
Dustin's freshly-fucked butthole and leaned forward to slurp it up. As 
soon as the familiar taste of Steve's load hit her tongue, her mind was 
mentally comparing his flavor to that of her current boyfriend. Both 
were slightly different, though equally delicious. 


She'd now tasted Jonathan, Steve, and Dustin. She thought for a 
moment and smirked upon realizing there were still at least two more 
teen cocks she had access to. 


Nancy would be sure to pay Lucas and Will a visit the next time she 
was bored. Hell, even the thought of Mike's cock seemed good to her 
right about now. 


7. Chapter 7 


Closing the front door behind him, Lucas glanced at the clock. He 
grinned upon seeing there were still a couple of hours left before his 
parents finished work. He headed up the stairs, intent on calling Max 
on the walkie and inviting her round for some alone time. Neither of 
them ever turned down an opportunity to fuck. Opening his bedroom 
door, he quickly realized that no call would be necessary; Max was 
already there. And she had company. Lucas's mouth fell open as he 
studied whatever the hell he had just stumbled upon. 


Lying on the bed was Max and lying on top of Max was Erica. Both 
girls were kissing heavily and wearing only their panties. Lucas 
immediately tried to avert his eyes, but the sight before him was too 
overpowering. 


"Max? What... w-what are-" 


"Hey, Stalker!" Max greeted casually before crawling out from 
underneath Erica and strolling over to him. "I missed you," she said, 
planting a kiss on her boyfriend's cheek. 


Lucas tried to speak but the words refused to leave his mouth. Max 
figured he was owed an explanation so she told him exactly just what 
he'd walked into. Lucas listened, desperately attempting to keep his 
eyes from wandering over to his half-naked sister on the bed as Max 
explained that Erica had asked her for some advice on how to 
approach a boy she likes at school and that "one thing led to another 
and, well, here we are!" 


"But why are you doing... this... in my bedroom?!" the boy asked. 


"Because we need your help," his girlfriend responded, the all too 
familiar gleam in her eye almost blinding him. 


Lucas wanted to protest what Max asked him next, but her hand 
snaking into his zipper and fishing out his cock was it difficult. "Max, 
that's my sister!" he argued. 


"So? I'm not asking you to marry her! I'm just asking you to be a good 


big brother and help a girl or two out!" 


"Oh right, so you'd be okay doing this kinda thing with Billy, would 
you?" Lucas countered. 


Max scrunched her nose. "Eww, gross!" 
"Exactly!" 


"Pleeeaaase, Lukey, for me," she begged, giving her boyfriend a 
frustratingly adorable pout. 


Lucas groaned. "Ugh, fine! But no one can find out about this!" 


"Relax, Stalker! I'm not gonna tell anyone, and neither is she," Max 
said, turning to the girl behind them. "You ready for your lesson?" she 
asked, grinning. 


Erica nodded and joined Max as she lead Lucas over to the foot of the 
bed. She watched carefully as the older girl sank to her knees and 
took Lucas's rock-hard cock into her mouth. The redhead began to 
move her head slowly, her lips sliding up and down his shaft. 


After a few seconds, Max pulled back and his cock popped from her 
mouth. "See? Easy. Now you try," she told the younger girl. 


Erica leaned forward and tentatively flicked her tongue over the 
head. His dick twitched slightly at the contact, so she decided to do it 
again. 


Under Max's guidance, Erica quickly got the hang of sucking off her 
brother. Every so often, she would pull away and allow Max to take 
over for a little while. The two girls eventually took to sharing his 
cock together, their mouths sliding along either side of his shaft as he 
stroked his hands through their hair. 


"Okay, there's something else you should do," Max said, pulling her 
mouth from him. "Watch." 


Max lifted Lucas's cock and slowly stroked it as she began to lick at 
his balls. She did this for a few seconds and then crammed them into 
her mouth. Lucas was moaning loudly, so Erica figured it worth 


learning. She could see Max's cheeks hollowing as she sucked hard on 
his sack. 


Eventually, Max moved back and look at Erica. "You turn," she 
grinned. Erica copied the older girl's actions and before long was 
guzzling down on her brother's ballsack. 


As she was, Max had another idea. 


"There's one more thing," she told her protégé, who promptly moved 
away from her brother to listen. 


As soon as Max told him to turn around, he knew exactly where this 
was going. She gently pushed down on his back, and Lucas soon 
found himself bent over his bed. 


At this point, even Erica seemed to know what Max's intentions were, 
if her wide eyes and suppressed smirk were anything to go by. Max 
turned to her. "This is what you do to someone you really like." 


Erica watched intently as Max playfully slapped Lucas's ass before 
spreading his cheeks and pressing her face between them. Lucas 
immediately gasped and a loud moan escaped his lips. 


Moving closer, Erica took note of Max's actions. The redhead was 
softly kneading his butt cheeks as she explored his ass with her 
tongue, moaning deliberately loudly in order to stimulate his hole 
with the vibrations. Max had to stop herself from getting carried 
away and eventually came up for air. "Wanna try?" she asked. The 
other girl nodded, and the two swapped places. 


When Erica Sinclair woke up this morning, she didn't exactly expect 
to be spending the afternoon staring at her brother's ass. But here she 
was. She had come this far already so there was little point in 
backing out. Erica eyed Lucas's hole carefully. It was small and 
looked incredibly tight. She wandered how she would possibly be 
able to fit her tongue inside. 


"Just lick over it first," the redhead instructed. Complying, Erica let 
her tongue carefully flick over his hole, noting how his cock twitched 
between his legs each time she made contact. 


"Okay, now try and push it in deeper." Erica followed her next 
instruction and was surprised when her tongue dipped inside his 
asshole. 


"That's it!" Max beamed from beside her. 


Erica was strangely pleased with herself and pushed her face further 
between his ass cheeks, sending her tongue deeper into his hole. 


Lucas was breathing heavily and gripping onto the sheets, mentally 
cursing himself for getting off on his little sister eating his ass. 


Max figured Erica was confident enough to continue on her own and 
climbed up onto the bed. Lucas looked up to find his girlfriend's 
pussy inches from his face and immediately got to work. Max 
grabbed his head and rubbed his face all around, moaning as he 
sucked on her clit. 


Lucas's cock was throbbing and he knew something had to be done 
about it. Leaping onto the bed, he wasted no time in pushing it 
straight into Max's pussy. "Holy shit. Hey, come here," she spoke 
between moans. The other girl quickly joined the couple on the bed 
and lowered herself down onto the redhead's face. 


Lifting her head slightly, Max began slurping on Erica's pussy, 
humming into her as the younger girl grinded down on her face. 
Erica moaned at the sensation of being eaten out for the first time 
and looked across at her brother, smirking at him as he plowed into 
his girlfriend. 


After picking up the pace, Lucas hit a particularly good spot, and Max 
screamed in pleasure, slapping Erica's ass and fucking both of the 
girl's tight holes as deep as she could with her tongue. Max felt 
herself losing control and shakily told Lucas to stop. After he had, she 
pulled Erica on top of her and the two girls began grinding their wet 
pussies together as they kissed. 


Lucas knew what Max wanted him to do and slowly pushed his 
pulsing shaft into his sister's pussy. Max saw Erica's eyes widen and 
could feel the vibrations when she moaned into her mouth. She 
soothingly stroked their tongues over one another as she kissed her 


deeply. 


Hearing the muffled moans in front of him, Lucas started building up 
speed, his hands holding onto Erica's ass while he pounded into her. 
He knew she wouldn't last long; Max only lasted a couple of minutes 
the first time he fucked her. 


And sure enough, only two minutes later, after a teasing "Are you 
gonna cum?" from Max, and a whimper in response, Erica's body 
tensed and her juices splashed out onto Lucas's cock. The boy still 
had some stamina left, so Max lifted her legs and hooked them over 
Erica's back, exposing herself even more to her boyfriend. 


Lucas leaned down to taste his girlfriend's ass, swirling his tongue all 
around her hole for a few seconds before lining himself and pushing 
inside. Max buried her face in Erica's neck as Lucas's cock slid all the 
way inside her tight asshole, kissing and licking at the girl's dark 
skin, unable to control her moans. Erica was still recovering from her 
first fucking but was able to help out the older girl by moving her 
fingers in and out of her pussy as their lips pressed together again. 


Taking hold of one of Max's ankles, Lucas brought her leg up to his 
mouth and licked across her foot before sucking on each of her toes 
one by one. The pleasure quickly became too much and the redhead 
cried out as her orgasm took over. Erica could feel Max's juices 
pouring out onto her fingers as Lucas continued to slam in and out of 
his girlfriend's ass. 


At her moaned command, Lucas pulled his cock from Max's butthole 
and aimed it higher. His girlfriend reached over to pull apart Erica's 
butt cheeks, exposing the girl's virgin asshole to her big brother and 
wordlessly informing him of his next task. Spitting onto his fingers, 
Lucas rubbed over her hole before leaning down to lube it up with 
his tongue. The boy then carefully pushed a finger inside, eventually 
adding a second, and finally a third, all while Max swallowed down 
Erica's moans as the two girls kissed. 


Standing back up, Lucas slid his cock between her ass cheeks before 
pressing the swollen tip up to her opening. Erica gasped the second 
his cockhead pushed inside her ass and the girl gripped onto Max's 
shoulders for support. Edging forward, Lucas slowly eased his cock 


all the way into her tight asshole. 


Having already fucked two pussies and his girlfriend's ass all without 
been given the chance to cum, the boy knew he wouldn't be able to 
last very long at all. 


Erica's gasps and moans were once again silenced by Max's tongue in 
her mouth as Lucas began to piston his cock back and forth, roughly 
fucking his little sister's ass. He could feel his orgasm bubbling up 
inside him, aching to be released. 


Naturally, Erica quickly reached her peak again and gushed down 
onto Max's hand. The sight of his girlfriend sucking his sister's juices 
off her fingers proved to be too much for him and, with a loud groan, 
Lucas pushed forward one last time before he exploded, his cock 
firing ropes of cum into his sister's ass. Erica slumped down onto 
Max, nuzzling at the older girl's neck as her brother's hot semen filled 
her up. 


No sooner had Lucas pulled his deflating cock from her ass did Max 
whisper something in Erica's ear, resulting in the younger girl shakily 
pulling herself up and sitting down on the redhead's face. 


Lucas sat back, watching breathlessly as Max slurped up his cum that 
was dripping from Erica's butt. He knew how wrong the image in 
front of him was, but that only made it seem all the more arousing. 


"Looks like you have two filthy sluts to use now, Stalker!" Max 
grinned at him before going back to feasting on Erica's well-fucked 
ass. 


8. Chapter 8 


"Ahh, victory," Lucas sighed with a smile as he reached into his 
zipper. Four hours at the Palace Arcade and he'd finally beaten 
Dustin's high score on Dig Dug. His head shot to the side when the 
door to the bathroom kicked open and his rather sulky curly-haired 
companion stormed in. "Thought you weren't leaving the machine 
until you'd taken back your top spot?" Lucas said, grinning from ear 
to ear. "I was looking forward to telling the guys that I'd reduced you 
to a reclusive shell of a man." 


"I need to piss," Dustin grumbled. "And I guarantee you that you will 
be back down to third on the leaderboard before you even set foot 
outside this building." 


"Yeah, yeah, if you say so," Lucas laughed, unable to suppress his 
smugness at the situation. He shuffled to the side slightly, making 
room for Dustin to squeeze in next to him. The darker boy didn't even 
try to hide his shock when Dustin decided not to make use of his 
zipper and instead dropped his pants around his ankles. "Dude!" 
Lucas exclaimed, attempting to ignore the fact that he was mere 
inches away from Dustin's bare ass. 


"What? My dick needs some air, okay?" the half-naked boy told him, 
bunching up his t-shirt at the hem and holding it up to give his cock 
some freedom. 


Lucas shook his head. "No fucking shame." 


The two stood in awkward silence for a few seconds until Lucas 
suddenly jumped back, shouting again. "What the fuck, Dustin?!" He 
tried to keep his position as much as he could, wanting his stream to 
stay within the confines of the urinal, but the small droplets of piss 
bouncing off the trough and splashing onto his jeans was making it a 
difficult task. 


"What's your problem?" the other boy asked calmly, blissfully 
unaware of his actions. 


Lucas looked at him in disgust. "You keep splashing me!" 


"What? No, I don't!" 
"Yes, you do!" 

"No, I don't!" 

"Yes, you fucking do!" 


"Yeah?" Dustin huffed. "Well how's this for a splash?" He turned, 
deliberately bucking his hips, and fired a stream of pee straight at 
Lucas, drenching the lower half of the boy's shirt. 


"Fuck! Shit!" Lucas shouted, frantically shaking off the liquid that had 
dripped onto his hand. 


Dustin roared with laughter at his own actions; the impact had been 
much more forceful than he intended. However, his amusement was 
quickly cut short when his own chest was suddenly doused in piss, 
Lucas having returned fire. Unfortunately for him, his bunched up 
shirt meant that the pee splashed straight against his bare skin. 
Dustin cursed and attempted soak up the fluid but found all that did 
was ruin his shirt as well. 


"Yeah, how do you like it? Asshole!" Lucas spat, finally finishing at 
the urinal and wiping his dick clean of any leftover pee. "Shit! My 
shirt's fucking soaked!" He turned and immediately noticed 
something that left him wide-eyed and speechless - Dustin was hard. 
Very hard. The curly-haired boy's cock was fully erect and his thick, 
veiny shaft appeared to be twitching slightly. 


Dustin was too focused on trying to wring out his shirt that he didn't 
even notice his problem until he caught Lucas staring at him. 
Blushing heavily, Dustin did the only think he could think to do in 
such a situation - smile and joke. "Impressive, huh?" he asked, 
throwing a mocking wink in Lucas's direction while simultaneously 
trying to hide his embarrassment. 


"Hardly," Lucas muttered, trying desperately not to look at his best 
friend's throbbing erection. He panicked when he began to feel his 
own dick growing stiffer and raced to stuff himself into his jeans, 
though the rapidly increasing thickness of his shaft meant that 


getting it back through his zipper was made more difficult than he 
anticipated. Now it was Dustin's turn to stare wide-eyed and 
speechless as he found himself gazing at the swollen head of Lucas's 
cock. 


"Aww, it's okay, buddy." Dustin mocked. "It's not just you. No one can 
compare to my impressive piece of meat!" 


"Bullshit! Mine's definitely bigger," Lucas replied a little too 
defensively, despite not trying to make a big deal out of it. 


Dustin grinned and patronizingly nodded his head. "Yeah, sure. If you 
say so." 


"I bet you ten bucks I'm bigger," Lucas wagered. 

"Only ten? I think somebody's afraid he's gonna lose." 

"Fine! Twenty!" 

"Fify!" Dustin was confident. A little too confident, perhaps. 

"What? I don't have fifty bucks! And neither do you!" Lucas shouted. 


"Fine! Whoever has the biggest dick gets to fuck the other one!" 
Dustin blurted out, his cock twitching at the mere thought of getting 
to fuck his best friend. 


Lucas looked at him with mixed confusion and disgust. "What? No! 
Not a chance!" 


Dustin pouted mockingly. "Okay, sure. Just admit that mine's bigger." 
"Not happening." 


"Then agree to what I just said." Dustin was adamant and his 
persistence appeared to be wearing Lucas down. 


Finally defeated, Lucas sighed. "Fine! But I swear to god, no one is 
ever gonna find out about this!" 


"Deal." 


Both boys stood in awkward silence, unsure of how to proceed. 
Lucas nervously scratched at his back. "So, uh... how do we do this?" 


Dustin thought for a moment. "Hold still," he told Lucas as he stepped 
forward and allowed the tip of his friend's cock to press lightly 
against his stomach. Dustin looked down and saw that his own cock 
didn't quite reach Lucas's stomach, signifying that the other boy was 
longer. 


"Son of a bitch!" 


Lucas flashed Dustin a shit-eating grin while Dustin glowered in 
return. "But mine's thicker!" he tried to reason, but Lucas simply 
wasn't having it. 


"That wasn't the bet, dude." 


Dustin lowered his head in defeat while Lucas clapped his hands 
together. "I think it's time for me to claim my reward." Having never 
once being attracted to any of his best friends, Lucas never thought 
he'd ever be so excited at the prospect of doing what he was about to 
do. "We shouldn't really do this here." Dustin agreed and the two 
made their way out into the bulk of the bustling and uncomfortably 
humid arcade. Lucas stood guard while Dustin swiped the keys to the 
back room from under the counter before sneaking inside and locking 
the door behind them. 


Once they were in, Dustin looked at Lucas. "So, how do we do this?" 
he asked, repeating his earlier question. In truth, neither of them had 
any idea what they were doing. 


"I, uh... I think you're supposed to get me ready first," Lucas said 
nervously. 


"What?" 
"Well, my dick needs to be wet enough to, you know? Go in." 


Dustin threw his hands in the air. "Great! So now I've gotta suck your 
dick, too?!" 


Lucas's hands went up too. "It was your stupid idea! But we shook on 
it. A deal's a deal!" 


Realizing Lucas was probably right, Dustin once again huffed. "Fine! 
But we should both probably take our clothes off first." 


Lucas nodded in agreement and the two boys began undressing. They 
kicked off their shoes and removed their socks, shirts, and pants, 
tossing them all onto the floor. Looking around, Lucas laid eyes on a 
desk at the back of the room. "Maybe over here?" He walked over and 
leaned against the desk, getting comfortable and making sure Dustin 
would have easy access to his cock. Dustin followed and slowly got 
down onto his knees in front of Lucas. The dark-skinned boy waited 
anxiously as his friend prepared to perform his first blowjob. 
Reaching out, Dustin took hold of Lucas's cock and stroked it a few 
times, mimicking what he did to himself when he jerked off at home. 
He moved his lips closer and let his tongue flick over the tip. Lucas 
shifted a little and Dustin took it as a sign that he was at least doing 
something right. He went back down but this time opened his mouth 
slightly, letting his lips encompass Lucas's bulging cockhead. 


Lucas drew in a sharp breath and released it as a quiet moan. Dustin 
looked up at him, releasing the spongy tip from his mouth. "That 
good?" he asked, not teasingly but as a way to gage his own 
performance. 


"Y-yeah," Lucas nodded shakily. 


His friend's positive response willed Dustin to continue. He returned 
his mouth to Lucas's shaft and attempted to push it down further. He 
got halfway down and coughed, instinctively pulling back and 
peeling his mouth away. "Fuck," Dustin gasped, wiping the spit from 
his chin. He quickly figured he wouldn't be able to deepthroat Lucas's 
entire seven-inch piece of meat, so settled for giving what most 
would describe as a "passable blowjob." Lucas seemed to enjoy it, 
though, moaning and cursing under his breath as Dustin bobbed his 
mouth up and down on his dick. 


After one particularly deep suck, Dustin pulled away, spluttering 
again, and Lucas wrapped his hand around his soaking wet cock, 
giving it a few tugs while his friend regained his composure. 


Preparing to sink his mouth back down, Dustin instead saw an 
opportunity to try something new. He moved his head lower and 
closed his lips around Lucas's ballsack. "Ugh, shit," Lucas groaned as 
Dustin introduced him to a new sensation, one that had his cock 
throbbing in his hand. Dustin spent a few moments playing with 
Lucas's balls, alternating his technique between swirling them both 
around individually in his mouth, and guzzling on the entire sack. 
Both actions were eliciting moans from the other boy and Dustin 
couldn't help but feel a little pleased with himself for being able to 
induce such pleasure on his best friend. 


Releasing Lucas's sack from his mouth, Dustin stood up. "That should 
do it. Now it's your turn to get me ready," he said, unable to hide a 
smirk. 


"What?" Lucas asked, confused. 


Dustin pointed to Lucas's cock. "I'm not taking that in my ass without 
any kind of preparation!" 


Frowning, Lucas quickly picked up on what Dustin meant by 
"preparation." He was about to protest when he realized that Dustin 
had a point. His cock was long and thick; there was no way Dustin 
would be able to take it without being loosened up first. "Fuck, we 
don't have any lube," he pointed out. 


"What do you think I just sucked your dick for?" Dustin asked, still 
smirking. "But if it's not enough, you could always just use your 
tongue." His smirk grew ever wider. 


Lucas frowned again. "What?!" 


"It's the only way to make sure I'm properly ready!" Dustin argued, 
now desperately hoping for a rimjob from his best friend. 


"Are you serious?" Lucas sighed, already sounding defeated. 
"It's only fair, right?" 
"Fuck it. Fine!" 


Grinning, Dustin turned around and bent himself over the desk, 


pushing his ass backwards. Kneeling down behind him, Lucas took a 
deep breath. He used both hands to spread Dustin's ass cheeks and 
leaned forward. Dustin shivered when he felt his friend's hot breath 
blowing over his hole and gasped when his tongue flicked over it. 
Lucas repeated the action several times before pushing his face in 
further. 


"Fuck, keep doing that," Dustin moaned, reaching behind him to hold 
Lucas's head in place. Lucas applied as much pressure as possible, 
trying to force his tongue into Dustin's incredibly tight asshole. 
Eventually, his opening relaxed and Lucas's exploring tongue was 
able to push inside. "Mmm... taste good?" Dustin asked, grinning to 
himself. Lucas didn't respond, choosing instead to continue 
tonguefucking Dustin's ass and get him ready for his cock. When he 
finally resurfaced, he replaced his tongue with a single finger, 
pressing it against Dustin's hole and pushing forward. Thanks to 
Lucas's tongue work, his finger slipped easily inside and Dustin 
tensed a little, moaning at the feeling. 


"Dude, you need to relax," Lucas told him. Breathing heavily, Dustin 
obliged and let Lucas work the finger all the way into his ass. "Ready 
for another one?" Lucas asked almost immediately, now getting 
impatient with all the work required. Dustin nodded and Lucas eased 
a second finger inside. He then managed to squeeze a third digit in, 
resulting in Dustin cursing and tensing up even more than before. 
"Okay, that should do it," Lucas noted, withdrawing his fingers and 
spitting on Dustin's hole, getting it soaked in even more saliva. 


After a moment spent figuring out which position he should be in, 
Dustin climbed up onto the desk, lying flat on his back and shifting 
forward to let his ass hang over the edge. He lifted his legs to give 
Lucas a clear view of his hole and bit his lip in anticipation. Lucas 
moved closer to him before rubbing the tip of his twitching against 
Dustin's butthole. "Fuck, just put it in!" Dustin shouted, reaching 
down to stroke himself. Lucas pushed forward and watched as the 
head of his cock disappeared inside. Both boys gasped at the feeling, 
their moans growing louder and longer as Lucas began to feed his 
cock into Dustin's tight ass. 


"Ugh, shit. Oh my god." The curly-haired teen had has eyes clamped 
shut. The stinging that had been present for the first few seconds was 


rapidly dissipating and the pleasure was now overwhelming. He 
looked down to see Lucas slowly filling his butt, the thickness of his 
friend's cock stretching him to new limits. 


"You good?" Lucas asked, impatient to continue. 


"Mmm... y-yeah," Dustin whimpered. "Fuck, fuck, fuuuck!" he groaned 
when Lucas slid further in, right up until they could feel their skin 
touching, letting Dustin know that his best friend was now buried all 
the way inside him. 


Dustin moaned and gasped for air, stroking his own cock as his anal 
virginity was snatched away from him. "L-Lucas... fuck me!" 


Lucas smirked. "You got it." Pulling back, he waited until just the tip 
of his cock remained hidden before slamming all the way back inside 
Dustin's ass. Both boys let out a sharp grunt at the powerful 
sensation, prompting Lucas to repeat the action. Quickly finding a 
rhythm, Lucas started to fuck Dustin properly now, hammering in 
and out of him as the curly-haired teen pumped his twitching, 
precum-soaked cock. 


"Fuck, you're tight," Lucas growled, reaching up to wipe the sweat 
that was dripping down from underneath his camo bandana. His 
hands kept Dustin's legs pinned back so that his knees were almost 
touching his chest and his eyes were locked with Dustin's own. The 
air was rapidly filling with the smell of sweat and sex, and the low, 
drawn-out moans and the slapping of Lucas's balls against Dustin's ass 
cheeks were reverberating throughout the room, all the while scores 
of kids and a certain Cheeto-stained employee were obliviously going 
about their business right outside the door. 


"Oh, shit!" Dustin shouted suddenly, eyes growing wide, realizing that 
his friend's cock had just his slammed into his prostate. "Lucas!" 


The Sinclair boy kept on pounding into him. "What is it?" he 
absentmindedly asked, more focused on what his cock was doing. 


Dustin had to fight through moans just to be able to speak. "I'm 
gonna- fuck! I'm gonna cum!" 


At this, Lucas sped up, thrusting harder and faster and feeling his 
own finish rapidly approaching. He watched as thick strands of cum 
began firing from Dustin's twitching cock, flinching slightly and 
moving his head back to avoid being caught in the blast. The semen 
spurted straight up in the air and splashed back down on Dustin's 
chest as the boy moaned and writhed around on the desk. 


"Uh, fuck, shit!" Lucas cursed, moaning as he too went over the edge. 


Dustin's grunts and groans were reduced to feeble whimpers when he 
felt Lucas's cock pouring rope after rope after rope of cum into his 
ass. Through his orgasm, Lucas refused to slow down as his cock, 
along with Dustin's battered prostate, were milked for all their worth. 
Dustin could feel the hot liquid painting his insides and moaned a 
final time when Lucas pulled out. As the dark-skinned teen moved 
back, the tip of his softening cock brushed against Dustin's balls, 
leaving behind a sticky trail of white. The Henderson boy's dick was 
lying limp in a pool of his own cum, completely spent and out for the 
count. At least for the rest of the day, anyway. 


As the other boy turned around to retrieve his clothes, Dustin got a 
good glimpse of Lucas's cute little ass. He smirked to himself, already 
formulating a plan to wager another bet, but one that he would 
surely win. He was determined to even the score. 


But for now, Dustin laid his head back down on the desk, breathing 
heavily as the vigorous flow of semen dripped from his well-used 
asshole and onto the floor. He chuckled softly, knowing that Cheeto 
Keith would be the one who'd have to clean it up. It may not be 
taking-back-my-rightful-place-as-second-best-Dig-Dug-player-in-Hawkins, 
but it was still a small victory for Dustin. 


Sorry for the delay. More chapters coming very soon! 


9. Chapter 9 


The slurping and slobbering of wet lips echoed through the cabin. El 
gagged slightly as the tip of Mike's cock entered her throat. "Mmm... 
yeah- fuck," the boy groaned in between wiping a hand across his 
forehead and brushing the hair out of his eyes. 


El moaned around his length when Max began to play with her pussy. 
The redhead slid her fingers between the other girl's folds before 
sinking them deep inside. "Feel good?" she asked her friend, who 
moaned again around the cock in her mouth. Max grinned and leaned 
over to guzzle on one of Mike's balls. 


Knees weak, he looked down, his mouth falling slightly open and a 
deep moan filling the air around him. The sound only acted as 
encouragement to the two girls, with El now hungrily devouring his 
entire length and Max sucking on his sack. 


After holding her mouth down as far as she could, El eventually 
gasped for air and threw her head back. As she did, Mike's cock fell 
from her mouth, soaking wet and twitching slightly. Mike watched, 
throbbing, as the two girls brought their lips together. The kiss was 
extremely messy and left them with lines of spit dripping down their 
chins. Once their lips and tongues had disconnected, Max opened her 
mouth and swallowed Mike's shaft in one go, sliding her lips all the 
way down to his base and holding them there for a few seconds. 
Spluttering slightly, Max pulled back, gasping for air and mirroring 
El's earlier actions. Mike's cock left her mouth with a loud pop and El 
took the opportunity to messily drag her tongue up and down his 
length, lapping up the copious trails of spit that were coating his 
erection. Max soon resumed her sucking, letting El bunch up a few 
flaming strands of hair and control her movements with her hand. 
"Nice and deep. Good girl." El praised Max while roughly pushing the 
girl's head down on Mike's dick, making her cough and splutter. 
Drool was pouring from her mouth and pre-cum was spilling into her 
throat as it constricted around the engorged cockhead, yet Max did 
nothing to stop herself from being used like a hungry cockslut. 


Keeping one hand entangled in Max's hair, El used the other to 
explore the redhead's pussy. Max wailed around Mike's cock as El 


furiously rubbed her clit, bringing her closer to her peak, though the 
sensation was quickly replaced with another as El moved her hand up 
and pushed a single finger into her smaller, tighter hole. With Mike 
still fucking her throat, Max gasped and moaned as her best friend 
began toying with her asshole, her finger pumping in and out and 
sending waves of pleasure sparking through her. She gasped again, 
this time desperate for an intake of air, when her head was suddenly 
yanked back and away from Mike's pulsing cock. 


"Someone's getting greedy. I think it's my turn, now," El said with a 
smirk. She kept her finger seated inside Max's ass while she returned 
to deepthroating her boyfriend. 


Stroking Mike's balls with sticky fingers, Max licked at El's neck and 
moved her lips up to her ear. "I wanna see him fuck this tight little 
pussy," she whispered, shoving three wet digits inside the girl's 
dripping cunt. El didn't respond with words, only a moan and a 
smirk. She stood up and hooked her hands around the back of Mike's 
neck, before hopping up and wrapping her legs around his waist. 
Mike held onto his girlfriend by her ass and aimed his dick up to her 
pussy lips. El whined when he slipped inside. She moved around a 
little, but her focus was on making sure she didn't fall. While she 
didn't exactly weigh much, Mike was hardly made of muscle. Still, he 
managed to keep his balance and carefully began to bounce her up 
and down, although he was sure he wouldn't last long. Having two 
mouths on his cock as opposed to just the usual one meant he was 
already close to reaching his climax. 


Determined to find her place amongst the fucking couple, Max placed 
herself between Mike's legs and resumed licking at his balls, except 
this time she didn't take them into her mouth. Instead, she placed her 
tongue underneath Mike's sack and dragged it upwards, over the base 
of his thrusting cock and along El's parted folds. Max kept on moving 
her tongue up and didn't stop until it was pressed snugly against El's 
tight asshole. "Oh, fuck. Max... M-Mike!" The dark-haired girl 
shuddered as Max began licking her ass and, coupled with her 
boyfriend's cock filling up her pussy, she quickly lost control. Max 
guessed just from the increase in the intensity of El's moaning that 
she was in the midst of an orgasm. The juices that gushed from her 
pussy shortly after swiftly reaffirmed her suspicions. 


Mike was still going, holding onto El as she buried her face in his 
neck. Max continued to lap at El's asshole until she had an idea. 
Knowing how much Lucas loved what she was about to do, she 
figured Mike would too. She ran her hand along his length, getting it 
slick with El's warm juices. Staring up at the couple, Max moved her 
hand behind them and slipped it into the crack of Mike's ass. He 
looked down at her just as she shoved one of her wet fingers into his 
hole. Mike gasped sharply as she pushed it in deeper until it grazed 
against his prostate, blurring his vision and almost causing him to let 
go of El. He managed to keep her up and, with a final thrust 
upwards, Mike emptied his balls inside his girlfriend, coating the 
inside of her pussy with hot cum. El broke his moans with another 
deep kiss and Max pumped her finger a few more times for good 
measure before pulling it out. 


Once he had carefully placed El down on the sofa, Mike slumped 
down beside her. "What the hell was that?" he asked Max, panting 
and sweating. 


The redhead smiled proudly. "Just something I like to do," she said, 
staring Mike straight in the eye as she lifted her finger that had just 
been in his ass and sucked it into her mouth. Mike's cock started to 
leave its softened state at the sight. 


"Max, you didn't get to cum," El noted, dragging her fingers through 
the sticky mess that was leaking from her pussy. The girl was more 
than prepared to help her friend out in that regard. 


Max laughed. "It's fine. I'll let my boyfriend do the honors when I get 
home." 


"You're not staying? I thought we could have some more fun later," El 
said, sounding somewhat disappointed. 


Max weighed her options. She could stay there and continue to join 
in with Mike and El's fun times, or she could go home and let Lucas 
fuck her until they pass out. She thought about it for a moment 
before deciding that inviting her boyfriend to join them would make 
for a much more preferable third option. Standing up, Max walked 
across to the kitchen, unkowingly showing off her ass to her friends. 
She glanced back and smirked. "Hey El, can I use your phone?" 


10. Chapter 10 


With only one week left of science camp, Dustin wasn't looking 
forward to having to return to using his hand to get himself off. For 
the last month, he had found other means... 


His girlfriend, Suzie, was between his legs sucking on his thick 
throbbing cock. It had taken a few tries but she had soon gotten the 
hang of deepthroating his entire seven inch shaft. Her tongue flicked 
over the bulging head after each deep suck and her fingers were 
delicately stroking Dustin's full sack. "Gosh, you're so big!" she 
marveled, licking her lips as a drop of pre-cum spilled onto her 
tongue. "And you taste so good, Dusty-Bun!" 


"Not as good as you, Suzie-Poo!" Dustin grinned and stretched out his 
arms. Suzie hooked her fingers through his and climbed up onto the 
bed, pushing her boyfriend down onto his back. Dustin grabbed her 
hips and guided her towards him. Smiling down at him, Suzie 
lowered her pussy onto his face and immediately gasped when his 
hot tongue thrashed through her wet folds. Dustin gripped onto her 
as he tasted her sweetness, his hands gently massaging her ass 
cheeks. 


"Huh... ohh- Dusty," Suzie moaned, threading her fingers through his 
soft curls and reaching a hand back to stroke his cock. Dustin wanted 
to talk back to her and let her know how good she tasted, but her 
pussy grinding onto his mouth meant that any words that left his lips 
would be too muffled to understand, so he settled instead for giving 
her ass a light slap, causing her to giggle and push herself down onto 
him even more. It had only been a few seconds but Suzie already 
wanted more. As deeply pleasurable as his tongue felt, she couldn't 
wait to have him inside her any longer. She lifted herself off and 
allowed Dustin to sit up on the edge of the bed. Swinging her legs 
over his, Suzie slowly sat down on his lap, letting his cock sink itself 
into her dripping wet cunt. 


"Holy shit," Dustin groaned, holding onto her and waiting for her to 
adjust to his lengthy size. Once she was ready, Suzie wrapped her 
hands around the back of Dustin's neck and kissed him as she began 
to bounce on his cock. The kissed started off simple and sweet, but 


soon her tongue was seeking out his own and before long the couple 
were devouring each others' faces wih a great degree of intensity 
while they fucked. Dustin's thrusts were so hard that his balls were 
hitting Suzie's ass with each push upwards and the moans that left 
each of their mouths were disappearing straight down the other's 
throat. 


When their lips finally separated, Dustin was treated to a sound that 
made his dick throb inside his girlfriend's pussy. "Fuck yes! Oh, fuck! 
That's it. Fuck me, Dustin! Fuck me harder, baby!" Dustin loved it 
when the barriers broke and the dirty words came pouring out of her 
mouth. Every night since they'd started dating, his sweet little Suzie- 
Poo would turn into his own personal cumslut, desperate to have his 
cock fill up her tight holes. And tonight was no exception. 


Complying with her demand, Dustin lifted Suzie off his lap and 
placed her down on the bed. She rolled over onto her hands and 
knees and teasingly wiggled her ass in his direction. "Have I told you 
just how perfect you are?" Dustin asked as he rubbed his cock along 
the folds of her pussy. 


Suzie bit her lip and smiled. "Every time we do this." 


Dustin smirked and pushed himself back inside. He put one leg up on 
the bed to give him a better angle to pummel Suzie's tight pussy. His 
hands rounded her butt before settling on her waist, allowing him to 
pull her back onto his cock for deeper thrusts. Suzie's moans were 
getting louder and louder as she neared her finish and the added 
sensation of Dustin's ballsack slapping against her ass only served to 
speed up the process. "Dusty, I'm close!" she whimpered, pushing 
herself back and bringing a hand up to rub at her clit. Under normal 
circumstances, her boyfriend would have made sure to take care of 
that himself, but this time he needed both hands in order to maintain 
a tight enough grip on her to force himself as deep as possible. 


"You gonna soak my cock, baby girl?" Dustin purred, moving his 
hands back down to her ass and giving it a light squeeze. 


With her face pressed into the sheets, Suzie nodded. "Mhmm. I'm so 
close, Dusty-Bun... s-so close." 


"I know, Suzie-Poo. Me too," Dustin groaned, squeezing her ass some 
more and letting his fingers knead the soft flesh. 


Suzie gasped when the tip of Dustin's thumb grazed over her 
butthole, effectively setting off her orgasm and causing her to cry out 
in pleasure. Dustin didn't stop his movements, but rather picked up 
the pace. Shaking in pleasure, Suzie made good on her promise when 
her pussy squirted all over his cock and onto the sheets. 


"Holy shit, that was hot," Dustin growled, feeling his own climax 
bubbling up inside of him. "Oh, fuck! Suzie!" 


But before he was able to cum, Suzie moved herself away from him, 
causing his dick to slip out. She flipped herself onto her front and 
looked up at her boyfriend. "Cum all over me, Dusty," she demanded. 
"I want to taste you." 


Still dangerously close to erupting, Dustin furiously pumped his cock 
over her face. Suzie closed her eyes, stuck out her tongue, and 
prepared for impact. After a short few seconds, she began to feel the 
hot ropes of cum splashing onto her face and tongue. Dustin's cock 
twitched wildly in his hand as he came in five strong bursts, followed 
by two or three weaker ones. A final strand dribbled from the tip and 
trickled down his length and onto his balls. Feeling the need to 
steady himself, Dustin slumped back onto the seat in the corner of the 
room, his entire body a shaky, sweaty mess. He watched with weak 
eyes as his cum was transfered from Suzie's face onto her finger, and 
then into her mouth. 


After hungrily swallowing down the last of the semen, Suzie crawled 
over to her boyfriend and placed a kiss on his softening cock. She 
noticed the trail of cum that had failed to make it onto her face and 
followed it with her eyes as it ran down off his drained sack and into 
his butt crack. "I think that's for me," she said, smirking up at him 
and moving her face closer. Dustin readjusted himself and closed his 
eyes, letting a deep moan escape his lips the moment Suzie's tongue 
came into contact with his asshole. 


More chapters coming soon! 


11. Chapter 11 


"Are you just gonna stand there?" 


Will's face turned a deep shade of red as Nancy - who was currently 
naked and trapped underneath his brother with only a thin sheet for 
cover - called out to him. 


"Will, what are you doing?" Mike mumbled, wiping his sleepy eyes 
and staggering over to where his friend was standing outside his 
brother's bedroom. It took Mike a few seconds after peering inside to 
register what he was actually looking it. "Ew! Gross!" Disgusted, he 
turned to leave but his sister's voice stopped him from doing so. 


"Where are you going, Mike? Are you sure you don't wanna stay and 
watch a little longer?" Nancy smirked up at Jonathan, who was also 
blushing and had his cock buried inside her. "Who knew our little 
brothers were such perverts." 


Mike tried to leave a second time but found himself blocked in the 
doorway by Will, who had moved behind him in an attempt to cover 
up the glaringly obvious tent in his sweatpants. Will stood staring 
over Mike's shoulder, unable to peel his eyes away from the older 
girl, He couldn't see anything too explicit, thanks to the sheets 
covering them, but just the fact that she was quite clearly naked 
under there was enough to rouse his cock. What Will didn't realize 
was that his was unknowingly pressed up against Mike's ass, the 
feeling of which had the other boy's dick stirring up inside his own 
pants. 


By the time Mike had noticed his throbbing boner, it was too late. 
Nancy shook her head, tutting. "Is this turning you on, Mike?" she 
asked, feigning displeasure. 


Mike didn't know what to say. There was clearly something turning 
him on. But he wasn't sure how beneficial it would be to correct his 
sister and say that it was actually Will's raging erection rubbing 
against his butt that had him throbbing, and not her semi-naked 
body. He stuttered and stumbled for words, much to Nancy's 
amusement. "What about you, Will?" She looked at the younger Byers 


boy and then up at her boyfriend, trying not to laugh at how red both 
brothers faces were. Will didn't answer, and when Mike stepped to 
the side, his tented erection came into the older couple's view. 


Jonathan, who was slightly uncomfortable with the company, stared 
Nancy in the eye and listened as she spoke to his brother. "Will, if 
you want me to suck your cock, all you have to do is ask." 


Jonathan's reaction to his girlfriend's comment was a mix of shock 
and disbelief with just a hint of shameful arousal, as was Mike's. 
Will's reaction, however, came in the form of a small dark patch 
forming on the front of his sweatpants, courtesy of his cock dripping 
pre-cum at the girl's offer. He looked at Jonathan for help, but his 
brother seemed just as helpless in this situation as he was. Nancy 
rolled her eyes and motioned for Will to approach. She always loved 
being filled with Byers cock and so naturally the prospect of doubling 
the dosage proved to be an opportunity she wasn't about to miss out 
on. 


Cautiously stepping into the room, Will walked over and stood at the 
side of the bed. He heard Nancy whisper something, followed by 
Jonathan apprehensively resuming what he was doing before they 
were interrupted. Will's eyes were initially glued to his brother but 
quickly flicked over to Nancy when her hands began fumbling at the 
waistband of his sweatpants. She only had to pull them down a little 
before his cock sprung it, almost hitting her in the face. Will blushed 
even deeper, suddenly realizing that a girl was seeing his dick for the 
first time. He tried to ignore the fact that his brother was also seeing 
it, but Jonathan's focus seemed to be on working his own cock into 
his girlfriend. 


Nancy's mouth hung open slightly and a few sporadic moans spilled 
out whenever Jonathan hit a particularly good spot. She wrapped her 
nimble fingers around Will's cock while her eyes scanned over it. He 
was smaller than Jonathan, which was to be expected, but by no 
means was it unimpressive. His shaft was rock-solid and throbbing in 
her grasp and a few tufts of pubic hair gathered at the base, just like 
his brother's. Opening her mouth wider than it's current half-gaping 
state, Nancy suckled on the tip. Will's knees suddenly grew weak and 
he had to grab hold of the bedside table to keep his balance. The 
familiar taste of pre-cum greeted Nancy's lips as she let more of his 


cock slide into her mouth. Her hand continued to pump the lower 
half of the shaft until she had Will's entire cock sealed in her mouth. 
Being able to expertly deepthroat Jonathan's long cock meant that 
Nancy had no trouble taking Will's all the way. 


Jonathan couldn't help but watch as his girlfriend sucked off his little 
brother. The sight was unexpectedly arousing for the older boy. 
Opting for a different technique, Jonathan slowed down his thrusts 
into Nancy, groaning at the way her tight pussy enveloped his cock 
with each push forward. He made up for the loss of speed by 
increasing the power behind his movements, allowing him to drive 
deeper inside her. Nancy's moans vibrated around Will's cock and to 
him it was almost as if they were seeping into his shaft and 
dispersing throughout his body, with a few a few strays even veering 
off and humming through his balls. 


The whole time, Mike stood frozen in the doorway watching his sister 
blowing his best friend while getting fucked. It felt so wrong but he 
just couldn't look away. It took a while for Nancy to remember her 
brother was present, but when she did, she made an offer so 
surprising that Mike was certain he was dreaming. Reaching for the 
sheets that were covering both herself and Jonathan, Nancy pulled 
them away. 


"Woah! What are you-" Jonathan tried to speak but Nancy cut him off 
with a kiss. 


After resurfacing, Nancy looked Jonathan dead in the eye while she 
spoke to her brother. "It's fine if you don't wanna touch me, Mike," 
Nancy told him after letting Will's dick slip from her mouth. The 
taboo of being intimate with her own brother was a little off-putting, 
after all. "There's something else you can do, though..." she said, 
grinning. "Him." Reaching her arms out, Nancy grabbed Jonathan's 
ass with both hands and spread his cheeks, exposing his hole to the 
younger boy. 


"N-Nancy!" Jonathan gasped at his girlfriend's forwardness. 


"Come on, babe. It'll be fun, I promise!" she pleaded. "It's not like 
you've never had a cock in there before." 


Jonathan's face flushed red. "Yeah, b-but... but not a real one," he 
said, lowering his voice to a whisper but somehow forgetting his little 
brother was standing less than three feet away. Apparently, Mike 
overheard him too, if the confused look on his face was anything to 
go by. The boys would only have to look under the bed in order to 
find the pair's impressive collection of adult toys, consisting mostly of 
rubber dildos, all of varying lengths and girths. As such, Jonathan 
was no stranger to ass play, but taking a real human cock up his ass 
would certainly be a big step for the teen, especially considering said 
cock belonged to his girlfriend's little brother. 


Mike's dick was aching now and longing to burst free of its confines. 
And whilst the concept of gay sex wasn't something he'd ever 
expected to find himself partaking in, he was admittedly curious to 
see what it was like. He'd fucked El in the ass countless times and so 
he figured doing the same to a guy couldn't be much different. But 
none of that would matter unless Jonathan gave Mike his consent to 
take away his anal virginity. His real anal virginity. 


After some deliberation and a few whispered words from Nancy, 
Jonathan nodded, albeit anxiously. He returned to pounding into his 
girlfriend as Mike climbed onto the bed behind him. The powerful 
thrusts from Jonathan had Nancy moaning even louder than before, 
all the while Will's cock pulsed in her hand, begging to be devoured 
again. Gazing at the glistening six incher hanging over her face, 
Nancy placed a hand on Will's ass and pulled him towards her, 
allowing him to glide straight into her open mouth. 


As Nancy worked on Will's cock, Mike leaned down to spit on 
Jonathan's asshole. He used his fingers to rub it in, making the older 
boy groan at the contact. Mike then lubed his cock up the same way 
and pressed the tip snugly against Jonathan's hole. Nancy returned 
both hands to Jonathan's ass and kept his cheeks spread apart to give 
Mike more room to maneuver his cock. He applied gentle pressure, 
just like he did with El, and it didn't take long for the tip to pop 
inside. 


"Ugh, shit!" Jonathan hissed, momentarily refraining from fucking 
into Nancy as her brother's cock eased its way into his ass. He cursed 
at the sting brought on by Mike's fairly thick shaft splitting his hole 
open and gritted his teeth until the pain subsided and evolved into 


inconceivable pleasure, by which point Mike's cock was buried 
entirely in his ass. 


"Are you okay?" Mike asked, remembering at the last minute to take 
the soothingness out of his voice. This wasn't his girlfriend he was in 
the process of fucking. 


Jonathan gave a weak nod, giving Mike the all clear to continue. 
Pulling out slowly, Mike stopped when just the tip remained inside 
and harshly slammed back down, driving himself straight back 
inside, the force from which resulted in Jonathan's cock abruptly re- 
entering Nancy's pussy. All three gasped and moaned at once, though 
Nancy's voice was still muffled from Will's dick in her mouth. The 
younger Byers boy watched as his brother, his best friend, and his 
best friend's sister, all began working in unison to fuck themselves 
into each other, and while he was more than content with having the 
older girl's exceptionally skilled mouth slobbering on his cock, he 
couldn't help but feel left out. Will quickly devised a plan for how he 
could fit in with the trio in a way that would involve a tight hole 
hugging his cock, just like what the other guys in the room were 
currently experiencing. Nancy gasped for air as soon as Will pulled 
out of her mouth. She watched him disappear out of view and 
seemed disappointed that now only one of her holes was being 
plugged with cock. So instead she pulled Jonathan's head down to 
hers and pressed their lips together, both of them moaning as they 
were fucked at the same time. 


Behind the couple, Mike readjusted himself slightly to improve the 
downward angle of his thrusts. He more or less mounted Jonathan's 
back to allow his cock to slide in deeper, in doing so pushing his ass 
back and unknowingly getting himself in the perfect position to 
anyone who might be coming up behind him. Mike jumped slightly 
when he felt something wet touch him in a place that was normally 
reserved only for his girlfriend. Keeping his cock inside Jonathan, he 
turned around and discovered that the source of this unexpected 
sensation were his best friend's saliva-slick fingers, poking and 
prodding at his hole. "Jesus, Will! What are you doing?!" Mike 
gasped, only to receive a smirk from Will in response. 


"You had no problems giving it to my brother," Will reasoned. "Aren't 
you curious as to how it feels to receive?" 


Mike thought about it for a moment. Sure, he'd been fingered by El 
before, but he could never manage more than three. And while Will's 
cock was probably about the same thickness as three of his 
girlfriend's fingers bunched up together, it was certainly much longer, 
meaning it would go deeper than any fingers could ever go. Not to 
mention, Will had a point - if he was so eager to give, he should at 
least be open to receiving. Choosing to bite his tongue and swallow 
his pride, Mike nodded at Will in an identically apprehensive manner 
as Jonathan had to him just a few minutes before. Grinning excitedly, 
Will had to fight off his initial instinct to just shove his cock straight 
into Mike and pound his ass next week. He realized this might be his 
only chance to explore his best friend in such an intimate way and so 
he was sure as hell going to make the most of it. The wet slurping 
sounds that were previously brought on by Nancy's cock-sucking 
skills filled the air again when Will leaned down and started to lick 
Mike's butthole. For his first time at doing such a thing, Will was 
surprisingly good, and his enthusiasm for eating Mike's ass was 
immeasurable. Mike moaned as Will's tongue dug into his hole and 
wriggled around inside. The feeling seemed to send even more blood 
flowing to his cock, causing it to twitch and throb inside Jonathan's 
ass. 


Will tongued Mike's hole for a full minute before running his left 
middle finger around the rim and gently prodding at it once again. 
He pushed it inside, all the way up to the third knuckle, and heard 
Mike hiss at the sting. Will remedied the slight pain by applying his 
tongue alongside his finger. But upon adding a second finger, he 
found there was no room for his tongue, so he moved his mouth 
down and sucked on Mike's balls. There was a small drop in volume 
as now there was nothing to smack against Jonathan's ass with each 
thrust Mike made. Besides, the grunts and moans hadn't stopped, nor 
had the sound of Jonathan's sack slapping harshly against Nancy's 
cunt. The elder Byers brother continued to let the younger Wheeler 
sibling drill into his butthole, making a stark contrast from the rubber 
shafts that Nancy would occasionally use on him. All Nancy could see 
from her position was her brother's sweaty mop of hair moving 
around above Jonathan's head and she wished she had a clearer view 
of her boyfriend receiving his first real ass fucking. 


By this time, Will had assessed that Mike's hole was ready for his 


cock and got into position to penetrate his best friend. He let his slick 
shaft slide into Mike's ass crack before the tip came to rest against the 
boy's puckered entrance. It slipped inside with minimal effort and 
Mike's body reacted by jerking wildly and giving a particularly 
violent push into Jonathan which, in turn, made the older boy react 
in a similar way. Will placed his hands onto Mike's shoulders and 
started to mercilessly fuck his best friend's tight ass. He knew he 
didn't stand a chance of lasting long regardless of his speed, and so he 
chose hard and fast as his preference. The Wheeler boy was forced to 
up his own pace thanks to Will's hips relentlessly slamming into him 
from behind and pushing his own body forward. The sudden increase 
in speed had Jonathan fucking harder and deeper into Nancy, the 
culmination of which was the girl being unable to hold on any 
longer. "Oh, god! Fuck, I'm cumming!" she whined, her body tensing 
and her pussy squeezing Jonathan's cock and swiftly milking his own 
orgasm out of him. The two finished at the same time, with Nancy's 
juices squirting out in every possible direction just as Jonathan filled 
her leaking pussy with a sizeable batch of jizz. Nancy refused to let 
him slip out of her and pulled him close, hugging him tight while 
they waited for their brothers to finish. As it turned out, they weren't 
waiting long. 


"Holy shit, Mike! Your ass is so tight!" Will declared for everyone in 
the room to hear. He kept one hand on Mike's shoulder and moved 
the other down his back towards his butt. He gave Mike's ass a light 
spank and then closed his hand around his balls. Mike choked out a 
whimper as Will fondled his nuts, shortly after which came a much 
louder and deeper noise when he reached his climax inside his 
friend's big brother. The cum that had been bubbling up inside Mike's 
sack was instantly deposited deep inside Jonathan and the younger 
boy had to be held up by Will to avoid collapsing from exhaustion. 


Still trapped in the middle of the deliciously sweaty Byers sandwich, 
Mike had no choice but to let himself be used as a fucktoy for his best 
friend. His cock softened inside Jonathan's used asshole as the 
hammering of Will's dick against his prostate became even more 
aggressive. 


"M-Mike... Fuck! Miiiike!" Will cried out, having finally reached his 
peak. Mike could feel Will's balls come to rest against his butt cheeks, 


followed by a huge torrent of semen being squirted into his ass in 
countless thick ropes. Will came harder then he'd ever done before 
and the feeling of his cum pouring out straight into Mike's butthole 
was one he never wanted to end. 


The three boys stayed in place - not that they had much choice - until 
Nancy's voice cut through the sounds of heavy breathing and soft 
groans of slowly dissipating pleasure. "I'm feeling a little hungry, 
boys," she said, her mouth watering at the scent of fresh teen cum 
that circled the air. "Whose load am I eating up first?" 


At her words, Will removed himself from the back of the line of 
bodies and watched as his jizz trickled out of Mike's hole. "Go and sit 
on your sister's face," Will instructed, his commanding tone taking 
everyone by surprise. 


"Come on, Mike," Nancy grinned, licking her lips. "I won't bite." 


12. Chapter 12 


Lucas had so far spent the entire day at the arcade watching his 
girlfriend almost double her high score on Dig Dug. And because of 
that, he'd practically had a four hour-long erection, thanks in no 
small part to the way that whenever Max got really into the game, 
she would unknowingly push her cute ass back as she hunched over 
the controls. And those sexy denim shorts she loved wearing so much 
seemed to incite a never-ending flow of blood to his cock. Thankfully, 
Max was more than happy to help her boyfriend relieve the tension, 
if the hand she had shoved down his pants while they were biking 
home was anything to go by. 


"Think you can last until we make it to your house?" Max whispered, 
tugging on Lucas's earlobe with her teeth while she stroked his cock. 
Her other arm was wrapped around his chest to keep herself from 
falling off. 


Lucas felt the hairs on the back of his neck stand up as her hot breath 
ghosted across his ear. He was having a hard time keeping the bike 
on the road. "Not if you keep doing that- shit!" Lucas swerved when 
Max brushed her thumb over the sensitive head of his cock. He 
slammed his feet down onto the ground to stop them from crashing. 


Max laughed and removed her hand from his shorts. When she did, a 
small bead of pre-cum latched itself onto her thumb. Smirking, Max 
moved her hand up and pressed her sticky thumb against Lucas's lips. 
"Open up, Stalker," she whispered in his ear. 


Lucas obeyed and let her thumb slip into his mouth. He closed his 
lips around it and licked the pre-cum off, tasting himself as he 
swallowed dutifully. 


"Tastes good, right?" Max purred, nipping at his earlobe again. 
Deciding to give him a break, she left his dick untouched for the 
remainder of the ride home, although her hand did occasionally 
sneak up his shirt to have a feel of his slightly toned chest. 


Once they made it to his house, Lucas tossed his bike in the garage 
and let themselves in. Noticing the lack of a car parked outside, Max 


eyed up her boyfriend. "Parents?" 
"Won't be back for a few hours." 
"And Erica?" 

"At Tina's." 


Max grinned. "Good." She took hold of Lucas's hand and raced up the 
stairs, pulling him behind her. When they reached the top, Max 
pushed him against the wall and kissed him fiercely, shoving her 
tongue in his mouth and lightly biting at his bottom lip. Lucas 
groaned deeply and returned the favor by licking around her mouth. 
His hand moved down to cup Max's ass at the same time hers dipped 
into his shorts. Her fingers wrapped around his length and gave it 
slow teasing strokes. Moaning into her mouth, Lucas unbuttoned her 
shorts and slid them down to her ankles. Max stepped out of them 
but kept her sneakers and socks on. She lifted her top over her head, 
revealing to her boyfriend that she had gone braless all day. 


"Holy shit," Lucas breathed, blowing hot air onto Max's face and 
making her shudder in arousal. Her hand tugged at his shorts and she 
managed to pull them down along with his boxers, freeing his cock 
from their restraints. 


Lucas bent down to take off his socks and shoes but Max stopped 
him. "Keep them on," she told him, wiggling her foot to show him 
that she wasn't planning on removing her own. On his way back to 
standing upright, Lucas pressed a kiss to her stomach and worked his 
way up to her exposed breasts. He took hold of one and massaged it 
in his hand while he sucked on the other one, leaving Max to gasp 
and throw her head back in pleasure. Looking up at her, Lucas tugged 
on her nipple with his teeth while his free hand worked to get her 
underwear off. 


Taking his face into her hands, Max pressed their foreheads together 
and whispered to him. "Why don't you fuck me... right here." She slid 
her hands down Lucas's back and squeezed his butt, pulling it up and 
kissing him again. 


Lucas raised an eyebrow and smirked. "I'm sure that can be 


arranged." He took her hand and moved further along the hallway, 
stopping between his room and Erica's. "Turn around, baby," he 
instructed. Dropping to his knees behind her, Lucas pressed a kiss to 
each of Max's ass cheeks. "Babe, you have no idea how much I 
wanted to do this while I was watching you play." 


Max teasingly moved her ass around. "Then why didn't you?" 


Lucas didn't answer. Instead, he licked his lips and dove in. With her 
hands up against the wall, Max moaned and closed her eyes as Lucas 
began eating her ass, swirling his tongue around her hole and trying 
to push it inside. Max assisted him by placing a hand on the back of 
his head, rubbing his face between her cheeks. "You taste so fucking 
good, babe," Lucas groaned, prodding his tongue into her hole and 
massaging her ass with both hands. 


Feeling the need to steady herself, Max let go of her boyfriend's head 
and placed her hand back on the wall in front of her, in doing so 
accidentally pushing the door to Erica's bedroom open slightly. 
Through the crack, Max could see movement. She pushed the door 
open a little further, just enough to see who was inside but also not 
enough to give away her presence. As she did, the faint sound of 
moaning and heavy breathing reached her ears. Lucas, meanwhile, 
was far too busy engulfed in his girlfriend's ass to notice - or hear - 
the scene she had discovered. Looking directly ahead, the first thing 
Max saw was a pair of milky white butt cheeks, the owner of which 
was kneeling on the bed and moving their hips in a constant back 
and forth motion. She had a pretty good idea of who it was thanks to 
the mop of messy black hair that was flopping around with them. Her 
suspicions were confirmed when he turned his head to the side and 
said something that was inaudible to Max, unknowingly revealing his 
face to the redhead. 


It was Mike. 


Although shocked at the revelation, Max's first response was to 
grimace, knowing that the image of Mike Wheeler's ass was forever 
burned into her mind. 


"Feel good, baby?" Lucas asked, finally resurfacing. 


Max snapped back to attention at the feeling of her boyfriend 
playfully biting her ass cheek. She giggled and stroked his hair. 
"Mmm, so good." 


Not stopping long enough to hear the moans coming from his sister's 
room, Lucas dove straight back in, this time bringing his hand up to 
rub Max's pussy as he licked her asshole. Gasping at the added 
stimulation, Max returned her hand to the back of his head, holding 
him in place, partly for the pleasure but also to keep him busy in 
order to give her more time to spy on what was happening inside his 
sister's bedroom. Still moaning from Lucas's tongue, Max was able to 
tilt her head to the side a little, giving her a wider view of the room. 
Her shock doubled when she saw Will next to Mike, equally naked 
and working up a sweat as he too was moving in a similar motion to 
his friend. Angling her head to the opposite side, her eyes scanned 
the final part of the room and caught sight of a yellow and green 
Camp Know Where cap keeping tamed a head of wild curls. Max 
almost laughed at the absurdity of what she was seeing and thought 
briefly about telling Lucas that his three best friends were naked in 
his little sister's room, but she decided instead to let things pan out a 
little more. 


"God, I could do this forever," Lucas suddenly piped up, the boy 
clearly not able to get enough of tasting his girlfriend's ass. 


Max didn't break her gaze but pushed herself back onto her 
boyfriend's face. "Then why don't you?" she said, putting on the 
seductive voice that always made his cock twitch. 


Lucas slapped her ass and smirked to himself. "I think I just might." 
He let his tongue travel down and ran it across her folds before 
shoving it into her pussy, forcing Max to cover her mouth to avoid 
alerting the others. The redhead moaned into her hand as Lucas's 
tongue moved continuously between her pussy and asshole, his 
mouth eagerly slurping on both and the tip of his finger occasionally 
brushing over the tighter hole. Max somehow managed to keep her 
composure as she returned to her voyeuristic sidequest, but almost 
lost it when Mike stepped aside to adjust his position, revealing the 
centerpiece of the three naked boys was none other than Erica 
herself. Somehow managing to subdue what would have been an 
audible gasp, Max stared, stunned, as she took in the scene before 


her. The first thing she noticed was the look of immense pleasure on 
Erica's face, the cause of which were two teenage cocks sawing into 
her - Will's in her pussy and Dustin's in her ass. The curly-haired boy 
was holding her up on his lap with his hands hooked under her 
thighs as he bounced her on his thick shaft. Will, on the other hand, 
appeared to have his work cut out for him. Sweat dripped down his 
head as he repeatedly hammered his cock into Erica's pussy and his 
ass was raised up to give him a better angle to fuck himself deeper 
into her. Mike's positioning seemed to be a little more fluid than his 
friends. He'd already switched places once since Max had been 
watching, and then he soon changed again. This time, he sandwiched 
himself between Will and Erica, adopting an awkward crouching 
position and guiding his cock towards his claimed hole - her mouth. 
The boy seemed to have very little regard for his friend's personal 
space, given how Will's peripheral vision was now almost entirely 
dominated by Mike's back and, much to his barely concealed arousal, 
his ass too. Max couldn't help but smirk as she watched Will trying 
and failing miserably to keep his eyes from drifting down to Mike's 
butt. If she listened carefully, she could just about hear the slurping 
sounds of Erica sucking Mike's cock amidst the equally messy noise of 
Lucas still hungrily eating out her ass. 


Coming up with a plan, Max discreetly closed the door a little - not 
much, but enough to drown out the sounds coming from inside. She 
didn't want Lucas finding out that his sister was currently being 
gangbanged by his best friends just a few feet away from where he 
was standing. Not yet, anyway. 


"I know you said you wanted to do this forever but I'm gonna need 
you to stop so you can fuck me, Stalker," Max said to Lucas, 
deliberately keeping her voice down. As much as she wanted to suck 
his cock, she couldn't wait any longer, not with what she had just 
seen. 


"I won't say no to that," Lucas said, poking his tongue into Max's 
asshole just a few more times before pulling away completely. He 
stood up, spitting into his hand and holding it up to Max's mouth. She 
mirrored his action and Lucas was soon coating his dick in their 
homemade lube. Placing one hand on Max's waist, Lucas pulled her 
back a little so her ass was sticking out even further and prepared to 


enter her. His cock was slick with their combined spit, droplets of 
which smeared all over her folds as he teased her pussy with the tip. 
Lucas was about to push in when Max grabbed his cock and aimed it 
upwards. She turned to look at him and bit her lip. Lucas smirked 
and shook his head. "Such a filthy little slut," he growled, licking her 
ear and causing her to whine as his throbbing cockhead pressed up 
against her tight asshole. 


"Only for you," Max whispered, pushing herself back and gasping 
when her ass began swallowing up Lucas's cock. "Fuck! So fucking 
big!" Lucas sucked on her neck as he started roughly fucking her butt 
and his hands roamed her chest until they found her bouncing tits. 
He tweaked at her nipples with his thumbs and listened to the 
delicious sounds she made as a result of his actions. Wanting to get 
deeper, Lucas then spent a few moments trying to find the best place 
to hold onto. He dug his thumbs into Max's butt crack and held 
tightly onto her juicy ass cheeks as he pummeled into her. Max tried 
keeping her moans to a minimum but it just wasn't working. She 
made the decision to remove her hand from the wall and stroke the 
back of Lucas's head while she kissed him. This quickly became the 
decision that would change the game quite a bit. Lucas delivered an 
unexpectedly powerful thrust into her ass just as she went to put her 
hand back on the wall. Max slammed forward and grabbed onto the 
handle of Erica's bedroom door to steady herself, just as she had done 
before. Only this time, there was a little too much force behind it and 
the door flung open. 


Instantly, the moans, slobbers, and slurps coming from the bedroom 
mixed with the ones coming from the hallway and the look on Lucas's 
face when he laid eyes on his best friends triple-fucking his sister was 
one Max was disappointed she missed. "ERICA?! WHAT THE FUCK?!" 
Lucas shouted. He attempted to pull out but Max grabbed his ass 
from behind and pushed him back inside. The two girls made eye 
contact and exchanged a filthy smirk. 


The other three were frozen in place, something that didn't go over 
well with Erica. "I didn't say stop!" she bellowed, stroking Mike's cock 
with one hand and glaring daggers at the stunned teenage boys. 


"Fuck me, that's hot," Max breathed. "Keep going, Stalker. Don't 
fucking stop!" Lucas was hardly comfortable with the situation but it 


was clear Max wasn't about to let him leave. He used up every drop 
of energy on fucking his girlfriend and tried his best not to let his 
eyes wander across to where Dustin, Will, and Mike were stuffing his 
sister with their cocks. "OH, FUCK! FUCK ME! YES! FUCKING WRECK 
MY DIRTY LITTLE ASS, STALKER!" Max screamed, tears forming in 
her eyes as her boyfriend's thick cock stretched out her asshole. 


Her reactions were no different to any other time Lucas butt-fucked 
her. But this time, she had competition. 


"HOLY FUCK! YOUR COCKS ARE SO BIG!" Erica's voice wailed 
through the house. "Not bad- huh.. fuck- Not bad for a couple of n- 
nerds." 


"What'd you say?" Dustin asked austerely, lifting her off his cock. Will 
took notice and stepped back, leaving her empty. 


Erica's signature shit-eating grin seemed to disappear completely. 
"Nothing, daddy," she replied in a pathetic whimper. 


"I think our slut's just showing off," Dustin said as he shoved his thick 
cock back inside Erica's butthole. Will followed on by stuffing up her 
pussy again with his own length. 


"I can shut her up." Mike pushed his spit-covered dick into Erica's 
mouth, making her eyes stream and bulge out of her head as he 
fucked her throat. 


Lucas was starting to think he was dreaming - not that this was 
something he'd ever want to dream about - but he carried on 
ploughing Max with all his might. 


On the bed, Erica abruptly reached her finish, but her mouth being 
plugged with Mike's cock meant the girl couldn't warn the boys that 
she was climaxing. Will found out first when he felt a wetness 
spreading over his shaft. He pulled out, allowing Erica's juices to 
spray from her pussy and splash against his skin. He then pushed 
quickly back inside and began chasing his own orgasm. As he got 
faster and faster, Will's balls were almost hitting Dustin's as the two 
boys drilled her clutching holes, eager to pump their loads inside the 
teenage girl. 


Just outside the door, Max was seconds away from cumming. "SO 
FUCKING BIG! YOUR FUCKING MY ASS SO FUCKING GOOD, 
DADDY!" Lucas's redheaded slut was screaming in agonizing pleasure 
now. "LUCAS! I LOVE YOUR BIG BLACK COCK SO FUCKING MUCH!" 
That did it. That final comment sent the both of them plummeting 
over the edge. Max already had her fingers rubbing at her clit as her 
cum started squirting everywhere. The sheer force of her ejaculation 
was enough to push past her hand and paint the wall in front of her. 
As this was happening, Lucas was blasting her pussy with so much 
jizz she was unable to hold it all in. It mixed with the clear liquid still 
gushing from Max's cunt and seeped out onto his cock. The 
coalescence of Lucas's cum and Max's pussy juices collected in a pool 
on the floor below them, with a few stray drops running down onto 
Lucas's sack. There was even some tangled up in his pubic hair that 
rubbed off onto the soft skin of Max's back as he heaved himself 
against her ass one final time. 


By the time Lucas had ground to a halt inside Max, the boys over on 
the bed had exploded with equal ferocity inside his sister. Thick ropes 
of cum poured from Erica's pussy and ass, courtesy of Will and 
Dustin's twitching cocks. Mike had busted down her throat, almost 
choking her in the process, but Erica had been a good slut and 
swallowed his semen without protest. The girl loved being used as 
little more than a whore for the horny teen boys to sink their dicks 
into. She was like Max that way. 


Lucas had so many questions, most of them he certainly didn't 
actually want to know the answer to, but he was still too stunned to 
ask them. He embraced Max as she turned to face him, their sweaty 
chests pressing together and their arms wrapping firmly around each 
other. "So, that just happened," she muttered against his neck. 


Acknowledging his girlfriend with a simple "uh-huh", Lucas tried his 
best to avoid looking any of the occupants in Erica's room directly in 
the eye. "Oh, shit. Shit, shit, shit!" he yelled upon looking down. 
Strangely enough, seeing his sister lying naked with his best friends' 
jizz spilling out of her was only the second most troubling thing on 
his mind. Max had taken it upon herself to redecorate the Sinclairs' 
upstairs hallway with her secretions and their slurry of cum had 
already started to seep into the carpet. 


Erica snorted and waved a finger snarkily at her brother. "If you don't 
clean that shit up, Mom and Dad are gonna be PUH-ISSED!" 


Max had a noticeably guilty look on her face as she looked at her 
boyfriend. "Oopsie." She pecked him on the lips, almost as if that 
would solve the problem. Sensing his worry, she rubbed at his back 
with soothing fingers. "It's fine. We'll just tell them we spilled 
something." 


Lucas scrunched his nose. "But it smells like... us," he said. 


"Lucas, relax. I seriously doubt your parents know what us smells 
like," Will assured him in his usual role as the voice of reason. 


"Yeah. And anyway, they've lived here for twenty years. I'm sure 
they've stained plenty of surfaces around here themselves," Dustin, 
ever the pain in Lucas's ass, said before prompting a grinning Mike 
for a high-five. "Up top!" 


13. Chapter 13 


It all started in the void. 


El had not heard from Max all day and she could barely contain her 
excitement in regards to the incredibly hot sex she'd had with Mike 
the night before. The two girls always shared details about the kinky 
things they got up to with their boyfriends. But as useful as her 
powers could be, El wasn't too fond of spying on her friends. Well, 
not since she'd caught Dustin sitting on the toilet reading an X-Men 
comic with his pants around his ankles. Going into the void that day 
had certainly made her reassess the frequency in which she used her 
powers. This time, though, El felt it was necessary. She hated to 
invade on Max's privacy but a full day without any contact from the 
redhead was enough to have her worried. 


Turning on the radio, El quickly found a channel of static and 
wrapped the blindfold around her head. As soon as she entered the 
void, she could see her friend's fiery hair in the distance. Max had 
opted to have it down that day and it appeared to be flowing as if 
caught in a breeze. Strange, El thought. Maybe Max was outside? 
When she got closer, El began hearing muffled voices and saw that 
Max was standing at the end of a bed. El immediately knew it wasn't 
Max's, so her next thought was that she was spending the night at 
Lucas's, which was a fairly regular occurrence. 


"Yeah... that's it. Ugh... huh... fuck! It feels so good!" 


El stopped dead as the muffled voices became clearer. She was ready 
to pull off the blindfold, clearly having caught the two during an 
intimate moment. But there was something... off... about what was 
happening in front of her. 


"You like that?" El heard Max ask. Following that, there was a deep 
moan accompanied by slapping skin, the sound of which was growing 
louder and louder as she approached. 


"Y-Yeah. So much. Oh... shit... shit... fuck- Max!" 


El took a few more steps until she was finally standing at the end of 


the bed, the blurred visions of her friends now clear for her to gawk 
at. Although everything was now clearer, visually speaking, there 
was still something causing the girl a great deal of confusion. And 
that was the fact that Lucas and Max seemed to be the wrong way 
round. She'd been in a similar position before with Mike, lying on her 
back while he stood at the foot of the bed, drilling into her. But what 
El saw in front of her was Lucas on his back with Max in front of him, 
mimicking the movements that were usually reserved for Mike, or in 
their case, Lucas. It wasn't until El moved to get a side view of her 
friends that things started to make more sense. From the new angle, 
El could see that Max had a purple rubber cock strapped around her 
waist and was using it to give Lucas a taste of what it was like to get 
fucked. 


El wanted to leave for no other reason that the guilt that was 
creeping up on her for spying on her friends, but at the same time she 
found herself unable to look away. She couldn't deny just how 
aroused she was at what she was seeing. She stood in awe, watching 
as Max repeatedly slammed her rubber cock all the way inside Lucas's 
ass. Her eyes wandered to the right to where the boy's cock was 
throbbing hard against his stomach and then over to the left to catch 
a quick glimpse of Max's ass. 


"God, you're taking my cock so well, baby," the redhead groaned, 
reaching down to stroke her boyfriend's dick as she fucked his ass. 


El soon found that the longer she stood watching her best friend 
dominating her boyfriend, the more aroused she became, with the 
tingle starting in her chest and quickly working its way down to her 
pussy. Unable to resist, El snaked a hand into her pants and started 
vigorously rubbing herself. 


On the bed, Lucas was groaning and panting, feeling the rubber cock 
sliding all the way inside his butthole and the tip brushing against his 
prostate. "Max, I can't- fuck! I'm-" he whined. The words stopped 
falling from his mouth mid-sentence and were replaced with a long 
drawn-out moan that echoed through the void. Lucas's cock shook in 
Max's hand as several ropes of cum spurted out and splattered against 
his stomach. 


Max carried on thrusting into him for a few seconds after before 


coming to a halt with her cock still inside him. She gave her 
boyfriend a stern look. "I didn't say you could cum, Stalker." 


Breathing heavily, Lucas closed his eyes. "I couldn't- Max... I'm sorry," 
he whimpered. 


"Good, because I'm not done yet." Max smirked, eyeing up the mess 
her boyfriend had made on himself. She took a mental picture of the 
erotic contrast Lucas's creamy white semen made against his dark 
skin and watched as the liquid trailed down his stomach, some of it 
trickling into his navel. Licking her lips, Max scooped up the cum 
that had pooled in his belly button onto her finger and slurped it up, 
moaning seductively as she swallowed and tasted his delicious flavor. 
"Yum," she giggled, taking his softening cock into her hand and 
tugging at it, instantly feeling him growing again in her grip. "You 
know, Stalker, you always tell me how hot it is when I let you do ass 
to mouth. I think it's about time you try it for yourself." Max grinned 
wickedly as she slowly pulled the strap-on from Lucas's asshole and 
mounted the bed, straddling her boyfriend and letting her butt rest 
on his chest. "Open up," she demanded. Lucas lifted his head and 
opened his mouth, allowing Max to guide her cock inside. He closed 
his lips around it and began sucking, tasting his ass on the rubber 
shaft, much to Max's obvious arousal. "Good boy," she purred. "Think 
you can take it again?" Max didn't bother to wait for a response. 
Instead, she wrenched her cock from her boyfriend's drooling mouth 
and sat down on his desk chair. 


Like a trained animal, Lucas followed her and waited for her next 
command. "Come here," Max motioned for him to move towards her. 
As he straddled her, Max rubbed her dripping wet cock along Lucas's 
butt crack and towards his hole. By the time it slipped inside, he was 
sitting fully in her lap, moaning her name. "You are such a slut, 
Stalker," Max growled. Her hands kneaded Lucas's butt cheeks as he 
bounced up and down on her cock, both of them unaware they had 
an audience. And for the remainder of their fuck, El used her fingers 
to get herself off while she watched. 


By the end of the night, Lucas had cum another three times - twice all 
over Max's chest and once in her mouth. Max rewarded him by 
squirting all over his face, and El had successfully fingered herself to 
the point of orgasm, the aftermath of which saw her juices seeping 


from her pussy and soaking through her panties. El slipped out of the 
void as soon as she'd finished and was now in desperate need of some 
new underwear. Oh, and also a strap-on cock. 


A few days passed and El contemplated confessing to Max. She really 
wanted to try "pegging" (as she would later come to know it by) out 
for herself, but she just couldn't bring herself to tell her best friend 
she had been spying on her. She didn't want Max or especially Lucas 
to feel embarrassed at what she had seen. And she knew they would 
absolutely die of embarrassment if she told them. Keeping this from 
Max did cause one problem, and quite a big one at that - El had no 
idea how to go about procuring a cock of her own. After thinking 
through her options, El turned to the only person she could. 


"Remember: this is a one time thing." Nancy's gaze flashed from her 
red-faced brother over to the girl sitting sheepishly beside him. "And 
I'm only doing this so you don't end up hurting yourselves." She was 
holding a rubber strap-on cock in her hand, but unlike the one Max 
had been using, this one was black in color. "Do you wanna...?" 
Nancy looked at El while gesturing at Mike. The girl nodded and 
began removing her clothes, as did Mike. Nancy went to look away, 
but found herself entranced by El's naked body. She was turning into 
a beautiful young woman, complete with growing curves and a cute 
round butt. Nancy also couldn't help taking a peak at Mike as well. 
She knew it was wrong but she was still admittedly curious to see 
how her little brother was packing, if only to compare him to 
Jonathan. 


As soon as Mike pulled down his underwear, his cock came into the 
view of both girls. He thought about covering himself up for Nancy's 
sake, but El's hand was on him before he had the chance. She 
skillfully stroked him for all of five seconds before Nancy approached 
her. El let go of Mike's cock and allowed Nancy to secure the rubber 
cock around her waist. It felt a little strange at first but Nancy 
assured her it would take a little while to get used to it. The two girls 
formulated a plan to prepare the boy for his first ever cock and, at 
Nancy's instruction, Mike quickly found himself on all fours with one 
girl in front of him and the other behind him. 


El gripped the base of her new rubber appendage and held it steady 
in front of Mike's face. "Open up," she instructed, mimicking what 
she'd heard Max saying to Lucas. Mike obeyed and let the shaft slide 
into his mouth. He gagged almost instantly and El immediately 
pulled out, leaving him coughing and spluttering. "Sorry. Are you 
okay?" she asked soothingly. After regaining himself, Mike nodded 
and wiped a line of spit from his chin. Wordlessly, he opened up 
again and suckled just the tip at first, until eventually El was able to 
push more of the cock into his mouth. He wasn't able to take the 
whole thing, but he did a commendable job for his first time. 


As he sucked on his girlfriend's cock, Nancy kneeled behind him and 
placed her hands on his ass cheeks. She carefully spread them to 
reveal Mike's tight hole. After exchanging a look with El, Nancy 
began her delegated role of preparing her brother by spitting onto his 
hole and using her fingers to rub it in. Mike moaned around the 
rubber cock as Nancy started to finger his ass, first with one digit, 
then with two, and finally with three. When she was satisfied that 
Mike's hole was sufficiently prepared, she withdrew her fingers and 
motioned to the younger girl. "You ready?" she asked, prompting El 
to pull her cock from Mike's mouth. The shaft was now drenched in 
spit and Mike had to gasp for air once it left him. Nancy stayed 
behind her brother and waited for El to join her. Dropping down to 
her knees, El maintained a tight grip on her cock as she nudged the 
tip against Mike's slippery hole. "That's it. Nice and slowly," Nancy 
encouraged, remembering how tensed up Jonathan was the first time 
she used a toy on him. 


"Agh, fuck!" Mike winced as the rubber phallus breached his ass. It 
made him feel instantly full and he had no idea if he would even be 
able to take the rest of it. His doubts were swiftly quashed, though, 
when El fed more and more of her cock into his butt. "Holy shit," 
Mike groaned, reaching down to stroke his cock in an attempt to 
distract himself from the fact that something so big was currently 
embedded in his ass. 


"Does it feel good?" El asked curiously. 


He moaned again and gave her an affirming nod. At that, El brought 
her hands up to Mike's ass cheeks and used them for support as she 
slowly began thrusting her hips. "See? Easy," Nancy said, smiling as 


she watched El quickly get the hang of fucking her boyfriend in the 
ass. Standing back up, Nancy walked around the side of the couple, 
and by the time she made it to where her brother's head was resting 
on the sofa, she was completely naked from the waist down. She 
realized she was too far gone at this point and that her urges, no 
matter how deviant, needed to be satisfied. Besides, Mike's incessant 
moaning was starting to get on her nerves anyway. 


Without a word, Nancy sat down on the sofa, hooked her legs around 
Mike's neck, and pushed his face into her pussy. Mike had no choice 
but to start licking. Well, he did have a choice, but he chose to 
believe he didn't. After all, he had to give his conscience some reason 
as to why he was eating out his sister. 


"You're such a slut, Mike," El called out from behind, borrowing yet 
another phrase from Max's lewd vocabulary. Nancy smiled at how 
simultaneously sexy and adorable the girl's dominant side was. She 
held Mike's head between her legs, moaning as he lapped at her 
sopping wet cunt. Her brother was surprisingly good at eating pussy. 
El must have been training him well. Nancy kept his head in place 
while El got more and more aggressive with her thrusts, right up 
until she was fully pounding Mike's asshole as hard as she could. The 
animalistic implications of them going at it doggy style made 
everything so much more arousing from Nancy's perspective. Mike's 
moans, although muffled, were getting louder and louder, with some 
of them vibrating against Nancy's clit and others disappearing 
straight into her cunt, depending on where Mike's mouth was 
positioned at the time of their release. Before long, his voice had 
crumbled to little more than a whimper. The tip of El's cock slammed 
hard against Mike's prostate and the overwhelming pleasure had him 
drooling all over his sister's pussy. 


Out of nowhere, Mike's cock twitched wildly between his legs and 
thick ropes of jizz squirted out onto the floor. His tongue stopped 
licking at Nancy's buzzing clit and his whole body went limp as he 
experienced his first ever hands-free orgasm. El continued fucking 
him a little while longer, just until Mike had finished spraying his 
load, and then slowly pulled out. Mike fell out of the hold Nancy's 
legs had been keeping him in and slumped down onto the floor. His 
ass felt like it was on fire but the feeling of pure ecstasy that engulfed 


every inch of him helped ease the discomfort. 


"We didn't get to cum, Mike," said Nancy, looking down at him with 
not a shred of sympathy present in her gaze. 


Mike had curled up on his side, his body sweating and shaking from 
the pleasure, but El was already thinking of round two. She lowered 
herself to his level and aimed the tip of her cock towards her 
boyfriend's quivering hole. "What are you, Mike?" she asked, refusing 
to move any further until she received an answer. 


Mike forced his mouth open and licked over his dry lips to re-enable 
his ability to speak. "Your s-slut," he whimpered meekly. 


El slapped his slightly reddened ass and let her cock glide all the way 
inside. "Good boy," she whispered in his ear before increasing the 
speed and power of her thrusts. 


With his cock rising back up between his legs, Mike could only let out 
a weak moan as his ass was ravaged for what he was starting to 
realize would be only the second time of many that night. 


14. Chapter 14 


Sitting down on Max's bed, Will tried to avoid eye contact with the 
two girls either side of him. They had found him biking in the rain, 
his clothes soaking wet and his face a picture of someone who was 
not having a very good day. Will reluctantly told them of his falling 
out with Mike and Lucas and now they were even more pissed at 
their ex-boyfriends. But despite the situation, there was a strange 
sexual tension in the air. Just hours before, El had walked in on Max 
butt naked while she was changing and since then both girls had 
been feeling extremely horny for reasons that remained unspoken. 
They were tempted to go crawling back to their boyfriends for 
release, but their stubbornness was surprisingly unfaltering. But now, 
an opportunity to fulfill their sexual desires and help a friend out at 
the same time had presented itself to them. A win-win situation. And 
it seemed both girls' minds were in sync, given the way they would 
stare at Will and then at each other and then back to Will, almost as 
if they were wordlessly formulating a plan together. 


"and then Mike said they weren't in the mood but I really think 
they were just-" Will was cut off by El pressing her lips to his. The 
kiss lasted for a few seconds and only broke when he pulled away. 
"El-" She cut him off again, this time by placing her finger over his 
lips to silence him. It worked, and when Will turned to Max for help, 
he was greeted with another kiss, this one coming from the redhead. 
He pulled back again, unsure of how to react, and gulped as El began 
trailing her hand down his body. "What- what are you-" Will tried to 
speak but his words caught in his throat when she unzipped his 
shorts. 


"We can make it better," El told him, her hand moving up slightly to 
fumble with the button. 


Max smirked and planted a kiss on his cheek. "Trust us. We know a 
thing or two about making a boy feel good." She shared a 
mischievous look with the other girl. 


Will's pale skin flushed red at the suggestion and his dick quickly 
began to solidify in his shorts. He looked at El. "But- but what about 
Mike?" And then Max. "And Lucas?" 


Max thought for a moment. "Well, we did dump their asses, so it's not 
like we're cheating." She finished her point by moving her lips down 
to Will's neck. 


The boy considered their words carefully. He couldn't help but feeling 
as though he was betraying his two best friends, even if they had 
been dumped. But at the same time, in that moment, he just wanted 
to feel loved. And right next to him were two gorgeous girls offering 
him that very thing. Will gave a shy nod and let them get to work. El 
pulled his shorts down while Max kept him locked in a deep kiss. He 
gasped into her mouth when his underwear - still slightly damp from 
the rain - was peeled away. His cock stood straight up, throbbing and 
leaking pre-cum. He was noticeably smaller than Lucas and Mike, but 
still decently sized. Not that it mattered anyway. They were too 
horny to care. 


By the time Will and Max came up for air, El was already on her 
knees in front of him. Leaning forward, she kissed the engorged head 
of his cock, eliciting a soft moan from the boy as her hot breath 
ghosted over the spongy flesh. Though Max was eager to get down 
there as well, she decided to wait until El gets going and not 
overwhelm the boy too quickly. Will closed his eyes and tensed up 
when his cock entered El's inviting mouth. He moaned again, this 
time louder and deeper, and shivered when Max nipped at his 
earlobe with her teeth. "Feel good?" she whispers, the close contact 
making the hairs on the back of his neck stand up. And for a good 
reason, this time. Instead of words, Will's mouth could manage only a 
quiet whimper as El sucked him deeper. 


Deciding it was time for her to join in the real fun, Max lowered 
herself to her knees to crawled between his legs and position herself 
next to El. "My turn," she whispered to her best friend, who promptly 
pulled her mouth from Will's cock. She kept her fingers curled around 
the base of his shaft to keep it steady for Max's awaiting mouth. As 
soon as the redhead closed her lips around his cock, El acted to 
double the pleasure by lapping at Will's balls. He released a sharp 
breath and bucked his hips slightly, plunging his cock deeper into 
Max's mouth. El graduated from licking Will's balls to sucking on his 
sensitive sack. She took the whole thing in at once and swirled his 
balls around inside her mouth. Max decided to join her after a few 


seconds and the two girls got to work playing with his balls together. 
They took one each into their mouths and sucked hard, pulling his 
sack as far as it would stretch and letting it pop back out again. All 
the while, Will's eyes were screwed shut as pre-cum dripped down his 
neglected shaft. 


His cock would only remain unattended for a short while longer as 
Max soon returned her mouth to the throbbing erection, and after 
giving his balls a few more licks and sucks, El moved up to join her. 
Both girls proceeded to share Will's cock between their mouths. One 
would suck for ten seconds or so and then move away to let the other 
do the same. In no time at all, his cock was dripping with copious 
amounts of saliva. "El... Max..." Will breathed out through dry lips 
after what seemed like an eternity of silence. "I'm c-close," he 
muttered, his voice shaking from the waves of ecstasy that surged 
through his entire body, all the way from his head down to his toes. 


It had been Max's turn when he spoke and the red-haired girl 
instantly pulled back upon hearing his words, letting his drenched 
cock leave her mouth with a wet pop. "Don't cum yet," she said, 
smirking. "We've still got one thing left to show you." Will's heart 
pounded hard in his chest to the point where he was certain it would 
burst. And as much as he wanted to cum, he was somewhat thankful 
that the two girls had stopped deepthroating him to allow his 
impending orgasm to fade a little, mostly because it meant their fun 
wouldn't be over so soon. And boy, would Will soon be grateful for 
that. 


While El kept her hand slowly stroking his cock, Max moved her face 
lower and lower until she found her next target. Placing her hands on 
his thighs, she pushed his legs back just enough to fully expose his 
tight virgin asshole. Will had no idea what Max was doing and almost 
came on the spot when she decided to spit onto his hole. "Fuck- Max!" 
he whimpered, gasping for air. 


Max giggled and gave Will's hole a single lick. She glanced up at him 
and saw his mouth was slightly agape. "Relax. I've done this before," 
she told him, not completely certain that he trusted her so close to 
somewhere as delicate as his asshole. 


"You have?" Will asked, both cautiously and curiously. 


Max nodded enthusiastically. "Fuck yeah! Lucas loves it when I play 
with his butthole," she grinned. 


Will's cock experienced a notable twitch inside El's mouth as the boy's 
hormone-fueled mind raced with images of Max eating Lucas's ass. 
"Can I carry on?" the redhead asked almost impatiently. 


"Um... uh... yeah," Will nodded. 


Max returned to licking Will's tight untouched asshole for a short 
while before handing the reins over to El, who was more than willing 
to have a taste. The telekinetic girl used her finger to rub Max's saliva 
all over his hole but ended up slurping most of it back up when she 
suddenly started to eat him out with an immense degree of ferocity. 
Within seconds, Max was back to deepthroating his cock and Will 
could hardly breathe. All it took was another few seconds until his 
climax bubbled up to the surface. 


With mere seconds to go, the two girls swapped places again. El 
greedily devoured Will's cock while Max dug her thumbs into his butt 
cheeks as she noisily tongued his ass, her mouth and tongue licking 
and sucking and poking and prodding every inch of his delectably 
tight hole. It soon became too much for Will and everything seemed 
to go black for a short few seconds. When reality set back in, El's face 
was being painted in a fountain of cum while Max's tongue was 
forcing its way as far into Will's ass it could. And while he was still 
awake - alive, even - Will appeared to be completely zoned out. He 
collapsed back from his sitting position down onto the bed, panting 
and writhing from the effects of being inundated with pleasure he 
never even knew existed. 


Max plucked her tongue from his ass and couldn't contain her 
laughter when she saw El trying to see through the ropes of jizz that 
were plastered all over her face. "Let me help with that," she offered 
with a sly smile as she wiped her finger across El's cheek. The two 
girls spent the next minute hungrily feasting on the explosion of cum 
Will had blitzed them with while the boy in question could only 
watch in astonishment. 


"It's not my fault you don't like girls." 


It seems that after what Will had just experienced, Mike couldn't be 
more wrong. 
Next time: 


Lucas and Max seek revenge on Billy with the help of their telekinetic 


friend. 
- and - 


Steve and Robin induce a toll for sneaking the gang into the movies. And 
every member of the Party must pay up. 


